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I AMAZON ISLE By Frederick a Johnson 

A joyous farce of gay adventure, in three acts. Six males, 
»x females, and anynumber of extra people. Scenenr, one 
^ interior and one exterior. Flaying^ time about two hours. 

A perfect blend of laughter and excitement. A Chart show- 
ing where pirate treasure is buried is mysteriously stolen from 
Jack, and ne and his sweetheart Rose learn that it has equally 
mysteriously come into her ^father's j)ossession. Not only 
^ that, but the old gent is fitting out his yacht for a cruise to 

the South Sea Islands. Determined not only to win the ^rl, 
but the treasure as well, despite her father's bitter opposition, 
Jack hurls a ringing defi in his teeth — and then the chase 
begins. How the opposing factions reach the island of tom- 
toms and wild women, how they are received by the Amazon 
Hj queen and her strange tribe of female savages, how thev 

§ hazard life itself in the quest for sold and jewels, how Jack 

j appears as if from the grave, how the coveted hoard at length 

q reveals itself, and how — of course— Jack forces old Cyrus to 

eay^ "Bless you, my children," make up an evening of real 
thrills^ presented in hilariouiBhr funny fashion. '^Amazon 
Isle" IS a roaring farce, mixed of the lau^ ingredients known 
as sure-fire. It gives unusual opportumty for colorful stag- 
ing at little or no expense, introducing a funny dress ball m 
the first act and a band of Amazon savages later, thus admit- 
ting any number of extra people as well as the twelve prin- 
cipals. Speaking parts are all good. Cast includes blackface 
comedian, rube comedian^ rube soubrette, and others, in 
j addition to the leads. It is no exaggeration to say that this 

play averages a laugh every twenty seconds. Royalty $10.00 
for each performance. Pnce, 50 cents. 

SIX ORIENTAL OPERETTAS By Lauia E. Rkharck 

These six little operettas were written for a boy's camp but 
^ may be used equally well in home^or school. No scenery is 

I needed. Change of scene may be indicated by an inscription 

on blackboard or paper: "A Robber's Cavern" being easily 
transformed into tne "King's Palace." The lines are clever 
1^ and of the sort to throw the story to the audience with a 

i ringing success. The times are simple and familiar and may, 

3 for the most part, be foimd in any general collection of popular 

songs. If the characters are not able to carry a tune, the 
parts may be spoken.^ The first opera is timely m view of the 
Journalistic interest in all things Egyptian. Contents: "A 
Royal Wooing," or "The Wedding of Tut-Ankh-Amen," 
"Abou Hassan the Wae," "Pretty Perilla," "Ahiddin," "The 
Enchimted Birds^" "T^e Statue Prince." To our customers 
who have used Mrs. Richards first book^ "Eight Fairy Operas 
we have no hesitancy in saying that this present volume is a 
worthy successor. Price, 40 cents. 
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THE FIRST ACT 

SCENE. — ITie office and temfporwry dmrng-room 
of the Halcyon Hou%e^ a hotel m a aedvded 
paH of the CatahiU Mov/nMna. There 
a/re three openmgsy L., B. a/nd o. 0. leads 
into haUway (yr may shmjo exterior mmm. 
tadn backing. In n. B. comer is the hotel 
oj^Aie deskj with mml-boxj heysy register^ sta- 
ttoneryj etc.y etc. v.Jj. is a sideboard with 
disheSj etc. i*. i is a smaU waU desk and 
B. 0., a smaU table set for meal / L. o. a 
small settee / chairs^ palms y apmopriaiiemo' 
PureSy rv^Sy etc.^ complete furmshvngs. Over 
0. D. h/mgs a large sign marked " Tra/n- 
auillityy^ which is the notd motto. 

As the cttrtmn rises slowly^ Ting, a smctU beU- 
boy^ in tmiformj ana Sam, a big colored 
porter, in targe mjoallmo-taU coat amdfam^ 
vestj with skin tight trousers^ a/re discovered 
asleep; Ting behind table B. o. ami Sam 
with nis feet ham/ing over end of settee^ 

7 
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L. o. There is a Bownd of birds and di^^ 
tcmt cow-heUa, After a nuytnent Sam snores j 
moves J opens his eyesy stretches^ vawnSy gets 
upj looks cUi Ting, ohucldes sofity to him- 
self mutters " Lazybones I " cmd then shuf 
fks slowly off 0., bv4; returns almost i/mr 
mediately bea/rmg a letter. 

Sam. 

[Shaking Ting.] Mistah TingI— Mistah 
Bell-boy 1 Say, you ! [Gives himjmsh which 
topples hvm to floor ^ Wake up I 

Ting. 

[Gfrasping his cap tmder arm Uke afooibaU.'] 
Left tackle back. 4-r7-6-Rr-E. [ With head 
low he rushes a/rov/nd front qf table and bumps 
into Sam.] Down I 

Sam. 

[PuUvng himself together I\ Say, you young 
rascal, what's de mattah ? 

Ting. 

Gee, I dreamed I made a touchdown t What 
do you mean by waking me up at this unearthly 
hour? 

Sam. 

'Tain't far from noon — 'sides Ah gotta lettah 
foh yo', Marse Bell-boy. 
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Ting. 

ISruOohing letter.] Well, why didn't you 
say so ? [JSeada letter. Bvsineee of Sam read- 
inff over ehotUder.] Well, what do you think 
of that? 

Sam. 
Anybody dead ? 

Ting. 

It's from the boss. Listen ! [Iteach letter.} 
^* Dear Tin^lepau^ : I shall be detained by 
business in if ew York for a day or two and 
want you to take charge of the Halcyon House 
during my absence, not forgetting to preserve 
the tranquillity which is at present our chief 
asset." 

Sam. 

Dat's right ! 

Ting. 

Shut up 1 — ^^ For your services I shall pay in 
addition to your regular salary " {to Sam] which 
I do not get I 

Sam. 

Dat's right ! 

Ting. 

<< Ten per cent, of all business done bef(8?e 
my return." Gee I 
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Sam. 
Hurrah! 

Ting. 

^^ Hoping that I may find a full house await- 
ing me, I am, yours truly, Calvin Peokwater.'' * 
Is that all the mail there was ? 

Sam. 
Yaas, suh — 'oept a telegram f oh de boss. 

Ting. 
Well, why didn't you say so ? 

Sam. 
Ah did say so, didn't Ah ? 

Ting. 
Silence ! You may fetch the message, slava 

Sam. 
\BlmJcmgI\ Ah said de telegram was foh 

Ting. 
Well, Fm the boss, am I not? 

Sam. 

My boss? 

Ting. 

Oertainly. Didn't you hear what I read to 
you? 
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Sam. 

Taas, ma'am, but {Scraiohti AaodL] 

Wal, wal, so yo' am de boss, eh ? 

Ting. 
I am the boss. Now bring me the telegram, 

Sam. 

AD right — worm. [Gets tdegrcmbfrom desk 
amd hands it to Ting. Half aside.'] De 
idodty ob dat kid bein' mah boss ! 

[Mwni^les to himself. 

Ting. 

[After reading telegram.] The rash has 
commenced. We're going to do a great busi- 
ness, SauL 

Sam. 

Am it possible dat a boarder am gwinter 
arrive? 

Ting. 

Not one, but a whole family of boarders — 
and I get ten per cent. How's this for be- 
ginners' luck? [Beading telegram.] "Will 
arrive Halcyon House noon with two ladies, 
maid and dog. William Winkler." 

Sam. 
Sounds rich, don't he ? 
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Ting. 

I hope he's a good spender. Did the btts 
meet the 11 : 20 ? 

Sam. 
TaaSy ma'anL 

Ting. 

They ought to be here by this time. [8ak 
U la/ughmg,'\ Say, you make me nervous. 
What's the matter ? 

Sam. 

[Lcm^hrngJ] Ah was jes' thinUn' day no- 
body am't a gwinter believe yo^ de boss. He^ 
he, he ! 

Ting. 
And why not ? 

Sah. 

[Pomlmg to hraas buttons on TlKG's uni- 
form.'] Dose brass buttons am gwinter tell de 
tale. He, he, he! [PvUa down vest.] Ah 
ain't got no brass buttons on mel He, he, he 1 

Ting. 

Oee whiz! [Thmka.'] Aht {Puts arm 
about Sam fcrniMcMrlyJ] Say, old man, how'd 
you like to lend me your ooat for a couple of 
days? Uh? 
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Sam. 

\Cro9»mg^ And me in mah shirt-sleevei ? 
No^sah. 

Ting. 

[Hemovina his jaohef] Not for a minute. 
Here. A rair exchange gathers no moBS. 
[Voice hswrd off stage. ''Whoat'' They listen.} 
They Ve oome. 

WiNKLEB. 

[Of etage c] Is this the Halovon House f 
[ Voice hewtd offstage. " Yep.^^ l)oe6n't look 
muoh like the piotores, does it ? 

[Voice hsa/rd off stage. ^^Nope. OH 
Ofpt^^ Cracks whi^. 

Ting. 

Sam, I'll apix)int you my assistant Do as I 
say and I'll give you two per cent of aU I 
make. 

Sam. 

Money speaks ter me ! [Bemoves coat toiih 
4dacrity. Ting helji>s him on with jacket^ which 
is nrnch too small. Bvsvmss.'\ To' Idn hare 
everything Ah got on, Mistah Boss, foh two 

er cent. [Crosses^ trying to make Jacket JU.] 
ifle snug, ain't it ? 
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Ting. 

Olinging effect is all the fashion this year. 
Kow hurry to receive the guests and conduct 
them hither. 

{Places his cap on, Sah's head ; it is 
m/uoh too emaU. 

Sah. 

[Ae he aoee.'] Say, Mr. Tins;, it may be sty- 
lish, but Ah can't help f eelin' Mnder immodest 
in dis heahcos^um^. 

[Edt 0. Goes L. Ting laughs^ pvis 
on Sam's coat^ which is mam/ sizes too 
large ; turns tip the sleeves^ puts piUow 
in front cmd takes imyporlamt attitude 
hehmd desk. 

WiNKLBB. 

[Off stage.'] Where is the office of this man- 
f orsis^en place ? 

Sam. 

Straight ahead to your left, suh I 

{Enter Winkler, ajoWy looking^ mam 
of jlfty-Jhey dressea in a fashionable 
business suit. Oray hoAr and small 
side whiskers ; glasses on cord. Sam 
^oULaws with his stdt-case. 

WiNKLBB. 

Oood-moming, sir. 
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Ting. 

Gkx)d-morDiiig and welcome to oar moun- 
tain. \They shake hamds. 

WiNKLBB, 

Mr name is William Winkler, from the city — 
you had my wire ? 

Ting. 

Ah yes, Mr. Winkler. Will you scribble in 
our autograph album ? 

WiNKLEB. 

Yes. \Ht writes. 

Sam. 

{Pointing to huUons on jacket.'] Rich man, 

r man, beggar man, thidf [Sign'^ficcmt 

k at Ting.] Eeney, meeny, miney, mo 

WiNKLBB. 

[Betnjumina pen to Ting.] You have made 
reservations r 

Ting. 

I think we can accommodate you, sir, in 
spite of the fact that we're having a splendid 
season. 

Sam. 
Catoh a nigger by the toe 1 
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Troa 

The ladies won't mind doubling, with rocHA 
for maid adjoining ? 

WiNKLBB, 

Very good. 

Ting. 

And you and the canine in No. 17. 

WiNKLEB. 

What floor ? 

Ting. 

First door to the right. Beaatifal room, 
soutiiem exposure. 

Winkler. 

Now, look here, I don't want any exposures. 
That's why I'm here — ^to get away from things. 

Ting. 

Ah, but you've come to the right place, sir. 
Wonderful how nutritious the mountain air is. 
Why, when I came here two months ago, I was 
a mere stripling and look at me now. 

Sah. 
An' look at me ! \Tries topvU davmjacJut. 

WiNKLEB. 

Well, all I care about is the seclusion. Seems 
quiet ; put me down for those rooms. 
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Ting. 

We're very glad to put you up, sir. Ill 
make a speoial rate for the party, inoluding 
canine, at fifty dollars a day. 

WiNKLEB. 

[Shocked^ Could I borrow an ear trumpet ? 

Sam. 
{Ootmiing hiUonaJ] If he hollers, let hun go. 

Ting. 

[In a louder voice.] I say forty dollars a 
day with dog. 

WiNKLEB. 

How muoh is it with meals ? 

Trao. 
All meals k la oarte, sir. 

Sam. 

[To MmB^f.} And Ah git two per cent 

[]7^g^ire8 on muMpad. 

Winkler. 

Well, my sister-in-law pays the bills, but, 
dear me, isn't that a little steep ? 
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Ting. 

But remember where you are, Mr. Winkler— 
on the side of a mountain— of course it seems 
steep to you, but then everything in the moun- 
tains is high, you know. 

Sah. 
Oh, yaas. [Ting signals Sah to keep guieL 

WiNKLBB. 

Is it possible ? 

Ting. 

Ah, but consider your closeness to natura 
Oh, you'll love it here, Mr. Winkler, especially 
at night, the noise is so silent, and then to l>e 
lulled into dreamland by the distant croak of 
the mud-turtles ! 

WiNKLEB. 

Let that pass and come to important matters. 
First of all, where do you keep the bar ? 

[Goes down B. 

Ting. 

Bar ! Bar I — ^Now where have I heard that 
word before ? Bar ? [Commg omt o. 

Sah. 
[l. 0.] Dere's a crow-bar in de cellar. 
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Ting. 

\Nea/r Winkleb.] Oh, I know what you 
mean, but I'm very sorry to say that intoxi- 
eating beverages a^ strictly prohibited at the 
Halcyon House. 

Winkler. 

I can see right now that this is no place for 
me. When's tiie next bus ? 

\CT0%%e8 to 0. cmd %m. Sam stops hd/tn 
cmdjmUmg brush from jpocket orushes 
him vigorously. 

TiNO. 

[b. c] Just a moment, Mr. Winkler. I was 
about to say we sometimes make an exception 
in special cases and for a consideration I think 
I can lift the lid occasionally. 

Sam. 

[Murnblvifig to hvmsdf^ jih could see dat 
two per cent, gwin' right out de door. 

Winkler 

[o.J That sounds better, but I must warn 
jTOu to keep the bar bills separate from my 
sister-in-law's. She's very strict ; has a perfect 
horror of whiskey, ancl the stage, and— oh, 
well, you know the kind. 

Aunt Jane. 
\0ff9Uige:\ William! 
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WiNKLBB. 

Yes, my dear t That's sha 

Aunt Jane. 

\Ab shs enters.'] Can't we go to onr rooms ? 
I'm a perfect fr^nt I 

[Aunt Jane is a typical old maid 
of about^ fifty — TwmelAf^ hjiMoroml/y 
dressed m majppropruite style and 
colors. SuzETTE, a jpretty mmd^ fdfr 
lows^ wUh dog on cJiwm. 

Winkler. 

Certainly, my dear. How do you like the 
place? 

Aunt Jane. 

The scenery is magnificent, William, and I 
think when I recover from the fatigue of tiie 
journey it will be delightful 

Ting. 

We shall do our best to make your sojourn 
memorable, madam. (Crosses to o. 

Aunt Jans. 

[To SirzETTE.] Isn't he cute ? I'm sure we 
shall like it with such an attractive host I 
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Ting. 

[Bowing lawJ] Madam, I am yonr seryant. 

[Aunt Jane gi/oes tiUy giggls* 

Aunt Jane. 
VHiat numbers are we, William ? 

Ting. 
Sam, conduot the ladies to Suite sizteeiL 

Sam. 

Dis way, ladies. 

[Opens door on L. amd goes qff. 

Aunt Jane. 

[Lcmghmg cmd coquetting m a silly man/ner. 
WiNKLEB and Ting talK.l Sweet sixteen! 
He, he, he ! [Siding her jace'] How did he 
know ! He, he, he ! Gome, Suzette t [Mri^ L. 

Winkler. 

[To Suzette.] Where's Jane ? 

[Crosses toe. 

Suzette. 

On the piazza, monsieur. 

[JSieity L., with dog. 

WiNKLEB. 

[Goina to V. €.] Jane! Jane! Oome in 
iiere I (^ter €^ moment Jane enters o., slowly. 
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She is a pretty girl of eighteen and eimply hut 
becomingty dressed in tra/cetm/g costume.'] My 
niece, Janei Mr. — ^Mr. [Dovm l. 

Ting. 

Tinglepaughl How do yon do? [Shakes 
hamdsJ] GlSi to know you, Hope you'll like 
the Halcyon House, Miss Jane. [Crosses to 
her.] Will you ring if you want anything, 1&. 
Winkler? I'll just take a final look at your 
room. [Eontj B. 

WiNKLBB. 

Now, Jane, cheer up ! I want you to be^ 
to enjoy this place right away because it's 
frightfully expensive. 

Jane. 

I've never seen anything worse. Oh, Uncle 
Will, why did you bring us to this lonely 
place ? [Crosses to sofa. 

Winkler. 

Thou^t you needed a change, my dear. 

[Sits B. 0. 
Jane. 

It's upset all my plans and it'll be quite ez- 

Eensive to have my new teacher come way up 
ere twice a week. [Siis on sofa. 

WiNKLEB. 

Tour teacher ? 
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Jane. 

Yes. I haven't told you but Fm going to 
atudy with Mr. Boothby, tiie great tragedian. 

WiNKLBB. 

What I \Ris69. 

Jane. 
Yes, Fve decided to go on the stage. 

Winkler. 

My dear ffirl, whatever put guch nonsense 
into your littie curly head ? 

\Oro%%6B to MT. Enter Sam, l., whiMmg. 
ExUo. 

Well, the absurdity of father's will is going 
to malLe me a pauper and I don't want Aunt 
Jane to support us both, and so I've got to 
earn my livmg in some way, haven't I ? 

Winkleb. 

Not on your life ! AU you've got to do is to 
marry. 

Jane. 

Oh, uncle, don't begin that again. Why, 
I've never even seen tms man you want me to 
aooept. 
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WlKKLBR. 

Neither have I — but he must be all right ; 
your father was a good judge ; at any rate, we 
must not ignore your father's last request. 
Now his wifi distinctly says that unless you 
become the wife of his fnend and preserver, 
Benjamin More, within one year, all his hard- 
earned fortune goes to an institution for feeble- 
minded cats, or some such rot. 

Jane. 

Father was out of his mind when he made 
that wilL It's too absurd to be considered. 

Winkler. 

Absurd or not, Jane, it's law. 

\Ent€T Sam, o., with a great load of 
hdggage^ hwadles^ hvrd-cage^ etc. He is 
whtsUitig vigorovsly cmd croaaea he* 
tween them in a rovmdahout way to 
door L., where he exits. They look on 
in surprise. 

Jane. 

Mr. More doesn't seem very aimous to marry 
me or he'd have been here long before this. 
It's too late now, so why discuss it ; the year if 
up and 

WiNKLEB. 

Not quite up, Jane [Looks at toateh.'] 

There are still five hours left. 
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Jane. 
Yes, but he's in Italy, so 



Winkler. 

Not much. TJncle Willie has been busy with 
the cables and not only located the long lost 
More, but expects him to meet us here before 
five o'clock. His boat was due at ten and I'm 
waiting for a message now. 

Jane. 

I begin to understand. So this is a scheme 
of yours to bring me to this lonely place and 
force me into ttSs awful marriage, t^hyisit 
you are so concerned about my aSairs ? 

Winkler. 

I'll tell you, Jane. It's because, through a 
technical flaw in the will, the ten thousand dollars 
my brother apportioned to me will be sacrificed 
to charity along with your share, unless you 
marry Beijamin^More lifore six o'clock toiy. 

Jane. 

I thought as much. [Grosses.'] So you are 
willing to sell a woman's happiness for a little 
money ? 

Winkler. 

You have no right to think you won't be 
happy before you've even seen him. 
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Jans. 

You forget, uncle, that Fm not ezax^tly 
free 

Winkler. 

Kow look here, Jane, if you're thinking of 
that kid, Bobbie Baxter, you want to forget it. 
Why, tlmt boy isn't worth the glue on a one 
cent postage stamp. 

Janb. 

[Orasamg.'] But he'll stick to me just the 
same. 

WiNKLBB. 

[Zosmff temper."] Bah I Youn^ lady, don't 
forget that I'm your guardian and what I say 
goes. Now you're gom^ to marry Mr. Benja- 
min More before six o'clock to-day if I have to 
dra^ you to the altar bjr the head of your hair. 
[ Walks to door B.] Think it over. 

[Edtj B. Enter Sah, l., amd start$ 
offo. 

Janb. 
BoyI BoyI Bell-boyI 

Sam. 

Oh, me I — Yassum. [BtumesB with jaehetJ] 
Yaassum. 
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JJlNJL 

Oanyon tell me what time the next train for 
New X ork leaves ? 

Sam. 

Yaafl'm. De nex' train, if it ^ts heah at all, 
will leave somewhar' in de vecmity of ten mo- 
ments pas' one. 

Janb. 

Thank yon. Please have a tazicab ready in 
time to catch it. [Goes L. 

Sam. 

Wal, Ah heg your excuse, but de cabs am all 
busy to-day,— but Ah think Ah kin git yon an 
air-ship 1 iLcmffhs. 

Jake. 

Anything as long as it gets me away from 
re. Fll be ready in five minutes. [JSeU^ L. 



here. 



y 



Sam. 

Somepin wron^I Dat woman ain't happy. 
Ah kin see dat wid my eyes shut I 

[Enter fioB, a clecm cut (md goodriooJcmg 
chap of twenty 4wo. 

Bob. 

[Throwing his euit-case to JtoorJ] Boyt 
Boy I 
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8am. 

Wonderfol, how youthful dis coB^ume makes 
me. 

Bob. 

Where's the proprietor ? \Oro98e9 to L. 

Sam. 
You mean de boss ? 

Bob. 
Yes, where is he ? 

Sam. 

Ah ain't sure but Ah think he's countin' 
money— jes' a moment, suh I 

\Exit^ B. I. Bob wallc% dhout as if look' 
mgfor some one. Goes u. 0. 

Ting. 

\Eni,eTvnafTom B. I, — tdlhmg hack. Sam 
/dUows.'] Yes, ten dollars a day is cheap when 
you consider the tranquillity. [Starts to greet 
!dob.] I think we have just one room 1^ 
sir IRecogmzes Bob. J Bob I 

Bob. 
Tingl 

Ting. 
Give me the e^rip 1 

IThey snake. Business for Sam with 
Bob's case. 
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Bob. 

[l. c] Well, in the name of Yale, what's 
the answer to it? Does the team train up 
here? 

Ting. 

[b. 0.1 No; yon know I'm one of those lucky 
chaps that have to work during vacation — ^rot 
a job up here as bell-boy — boss is away and I 
am " IT I *' 

Bob. 

Seems to agree with you. 

llndioati/ng his mcr eased sisfs. 

Ting. 

Sh 1 Fm disguised as a gentleman. Samuel 
and I have traded coats for the time being. 

Sam. 

An' a fair exchange is a eber present help in 
time ob trouble. 

Ting. 

But what have you been doing with yourself 
since you graduated ? 



Bob. 
Looking for work, principally. 



[Oroeeei to 
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Tikg: 

Tried the stage? I've often heard the fel- 
lows say yon could hold your own with many 
of the bdst professionals. 

Bob. 

I never was any good except as the leading 
lady, and managers won't pay for an imitation 
when they can get the real tmng. 

Ting. 

I suppose not, but no one could ever tell you 
from the r^ thiog, Bobbie Baxter ! \Lmjbghs. 

Bob. 

Oh, everything's against me. I'm a candi- 
date for the Down and Out Club, Ijeuess. 

\Vro98e9 to L. 

Ting. 

Oh, cheer up ! When you've taken our tran- 
quilhty cure you'll be unanimously elected to 
the Up and in Society. Did you get one of 
our booklets ? 

Bob. 

Nol 

Ting. 

Then how did you ever happen to strike the 
Halcyon House ? 
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Bob. 

m tell you. Sit down. \They sit on sqfa."] 
Ting, have you ever been in — in love ? 

Ting. 

Not as though you'd notice it But Fve had 
the measles. 

Bob. 
Well, you're lucky. 

Ting. 

Which is another way of saying that the lady 
has returned your photograph. 

Bob. 

It's this way. Her guardian is determined 
that she shall marry another and when he sees 
that I am making progress he takes her away. 
But Bobbie Baxter is no quitter in this game, 
and I'm hot on their trau. I've discovered 
that they left Weehawken earl v this morning, 
and got off at Catskill, and I'm not ^oing to 
Btcf until I've searched every hotel and board- 
ing house in these mountains. 

[Rises. Crosses to B. o. 

Ting. 

Our air is certainly reviving you, Bobbie. 
[Bises.'\ But tell me this : was your lady one 
of those beautiful 
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Bob. 

That's she I Oh, Ting 1 Don't keep me in 
suspense. Have yon seen her ? 

Ting. 

Sd.] I kind of imagine that the kind of a 
Bobbie Baxter would pick out must be 
^mething like she who arrived here within the 
hour. 

Bob. 

Oh^Tingl Can it be possible? 

Ting. 

If her name is Jane— — 

Bob. 

It is I It is 1 Tell me where she is I 

\Hugs TnrG. 

Ting. 

You must be one of the things Uncle William 
is trying to get away frouL 

Bob. 

Thinks Fm not good enough, eh ? I'd hate 
to tell all I know amut old W inkier, the hypo- 
eritel He needn't talk I I'll show himi 

[CrousitoiM 
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Ting. 

But you mustn't let him know you're hero 
until we find out how the land lies. 

Bob. 
Oh, but I must see her 1 

Ting. 

Of course— and I'll arrange an interview right 
away. 

Bob. 
Ting, you're the best ever I 

Ting. 

In the meantime you'd better disappear. 
Sam lyoahmg him\ take this gentleman to 
Kumber 27 — any other baggage, Sob ? 

[Sam ffoea u. o. 

Bob. 

All my worldly goods, a lot of old costumes^ 
are in a trunk at the station. 

Ting. 

See that the trunk is brought up some time 
during the day, Sam. 

Sam. 
Yas, sah 1 Dis way, sah* lEmt. 
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Ting. 
m call yon as soon as I can, Bob. 

Bob. 

All ri^ht, bat remember the impatience of 
lovers, Tmg, and hustle, will you ? 

\_FoU(yw% Sam offo.to'R. 

Ting. 

\Lcmghmg wnd ahakmg his head.'] €toe 1 It 
must be an awful disease I 

[Enter Winkleb from Jim room B., 
amoJcmg a la/rge cigcur. 

Winkler. 

It isn't too early for a bit of lunch, is it, Mr. 
Tangle-foot ? 

Ting. 

[Holdmg choA/r at table^ L.] No, sir ; I'll send 
you a waiter at once. 

WiNKLEB. 

[As he sits.] Thank you. [SUa B.^ qf table. 

Ting. 

Fm afraid you haven't read the rules of the 
house, Mr. Winkler. 

WiNKLBB. 

My boy, I can't read. I was educated in a 
Correspondence School [Lanighs. 
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Ting. 

Well, we don't allow smoking on the prem- 
ises. 

WiNKLEB. 

Don't allow smoking ? What ! 

Ting. 
C!ontaminates our air, sir. 

WiNKLBB. 

Well, of all places — but there must be some 
exception to your rules. 

Ting. 

Of course we sometimes make an exception 
for a consideration. 

WiNKLEB. 

What do you consider a consideration ? 

Ting. 

The rule is " No smoking allowed," but if 
you'll promise to do it quietly, I think a two- 
spot wul turn my head. 

WiNKLBB. 

I should think it would. Ten cents for the 
dgar and two doUars to use it. Well, I thought 
the Waldorf and the Saint Wreckus were ex- 
I^nsive-bat I'd paas away without it, so 
charge it up, charge it up 1 
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TiKO. 

Will you sign, sir ? [J7afu2t Attn pad. 

WiNKLBB. 

^Beading.'] ^^ One noiseless smoke, $2.00." 
[Stgna.] iN^ow send me the waiter, please. 

Ting. 

Yes, sir. [Takes tdegrwm from desk.^ Oh, 
by the way, there was a telegram came for you 
wis morning. lEioUy o. 

WiNKLBB. 

[PvUmg on glasaes wnd openi/M message.'] 
Must be fn>m ]Mtore. [Beads, j ^^ ioai in port 
Will take first train for Halcyon after dock- 
ing." — Ah I — "Make all arrangements for im- 
mediate marriage. B. More." [JoKfuUy.'] 
Arrangements I You bet Fll make arrange- 
ments — and the prenuptial festivities shall M- 
gin at once. 

[Bmgs hell an table violenih/ ; continues 
wntil Sam speaks. Enter Sam, c, in 
a hurry ^ strugglmg to get into a large 
white apron. 

Sam. 
Bid you ring, suh ? 

WiNKLBE. 

No. I was whistling. Are you the waiter ? 
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Sam. 
Ah'm whateber yo' rang fob, sah. 

WiNKLEB. 

Then disappear immediately, and return 
sooner with a study in black and white. Are 
you wise? 

Sam. 

Where wisdom is bliss 'tis foUy to be igno- 
rant. 

WiNKLEB. 

That's the idea, Sam ; bring me a nioe long 
glass of bliss. 

Sam. 
\OomgI\ Yaas, suh I Yaas, suh ! 

WiNKLEB. 

And, waiter 1 

Sam. 
Yaas, suh I 

WiNKLEB. 

Don't keep me long in "ignorance," will 
you? 

Sam. 

No, suh — ^no, suh I 

{Exit 0. to L. Enter AiJNT Jane wUhr 
out hat cmd gloves. Crosses L. 



38 THE ARRIVAL OF KITTY 

Ah, William, is luncheon ready P 

WlKKLBB. 

Yes, my dear. Come right along and sit 
down ana listen to the glad tidings ; More wiU 
be here on the next train and hismarria^ wiUi 
Jane takes place at six o'clock this evemng. 

Aunt Jake. 
And has she consented ? 

WlTTKLBB. 

Oh, she can't refuse now. 

Aunt Jane. 

Oh, I'm so relieved to think she won't go on 
the stafi^e. You know what an aversion Inave 
for aot^sses. 

WiNKLBB. 

Yes, I know, I know. 

Aunt Jane. 

Almost as great an aversion as I have for 
strong drink. 

WlNKLBB. 

\ThvnJcmg of drink he has ordered.'] Qrmi 
Scott 1 
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Aunt Jane. 

William, yon seem to be a great success at 
arranging marriages. Don't you suppose you 
could manage to arrange one for me ? 

\Qiggle%. 

WiNKLBB- 

Impossible 1 

Aunt Jans. 

It's an awful thing to pass into spinsterhood 
miwooed, unhonored and unloved. 

WiNKLEB. 

I suppose it is. 

Aunt Jane. 

Of course I'm getting along now. I fidiall 
never see thirty again, you know. 

WiNKLEB. 

\To himself^ Not with a telescope. 

Aunt Jane. 

But I'm still girlish in my ways and Suzette 
says I'm really teautif ul at times. 

WiNKLEB. 

Especially at times. 

Aunt Jane. 

The fact is, brother, I'm lonely. Can't you 
find me a husband ? 
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WiNKLEB. 

Well, you see, Jane, I'm very busy jtwt now 
and, of course, my time is money ana — 

Aunt Jane. 

I was just coming to that, William. Your 
hatred of all that is evil, your freedom from all 
bad habits, and especially your aversion to the 
stage and to liquor, have touched me deeply. 

Winkler. 

INervausly.'] I'm afraid you flatter, my 
dear. 

Aunt Jane. 

And I want you to understand that you are 
not to be forgotten when I am no more. 

Winkler. 

[Pretending to he affected,'] Oh, sister, dear 
sister, may that time be long delayed — \to hitnr 
self] when I shall be for^tten. 

[ Wi^pes h%a eyes. Sam enterB o. 

Sam. 

Bery sorry, suh, but — [Winkler makes signs 
to Sam] de boss says dat drinks served in df 
oaf 6 am extra. 

Aunt Jane. 
Drinks ! What does this mean, William ? 
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WiNKLBB, 

Mean? Why, why, it means that I was 
thirsty and ord^^ a drink of— of —eh — what 
do you call it, waiter ? 

6am. 
You called it ^^ bliss," suh. 

Aunt Jaiol 

It sounds suspicious, William. \To Sam.] 
Is it intoxicating, my good man ? 

WiNKLEB. 

Aunt Jane I How could you ? Why, it's a 
new kind of cowless milk that grows in the 
mountains, isn't it, waiter ? 

\OvoeB Sam a wimk. 

Sam. 
Ah'm ignorant. 

WlNKLEB. 

I should say you were. Take the lady's 
oirder and leave the ^^ milk " until later. 

Sam. 
\BUnJ(mgI\ Yaas, suh 1 

Aunt Jane. 

I'm not very hungry this noon, but you may 
bring me some grapes — and 
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Sam. 

[Stcmda with jpo^f and penoil.l Grape fndfc 
or grape nuts, missus? 

Aunt Jane. 

[Speakmg rcipidly.'] Just plain grapes, and, 
let me see, I think TlL have an oyster cocktail, 
some chestnut soup, whitebait on toast, squab 
stuffed with p&t6 de f oies gras, mint jelly, hash 
browned potatoes, fried green peppers, hearts 
of celery, caviare tarts, a Waldorf salad, 
marshmellow parfait, macaroons, nuts, mixed 
fruit, a large cup of French coffee, and 

WiNKLEB. 

[ Who has been trying to stop her.'] Jane, oh 
Jane, I beg vour pardon for interrupting but I 
feel it my solemn duty to warn you that we are 
not at a Childs' Bestaurant, we are at the 
Halcyon House, for grown-up billionaires, and 
the prices are somewhat upward. 

Aunt Jane. 

Oh, thank you, William — ^in that case 111 
just have a cup of coffee and rolls. 

Winkleb. 
Ditto for me, SamueL 

Sam. 
Will you hab sugah, suh ? 
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WlNKLBB. 

Sugar! ^^^Jy certainly, of course —— 
[Sam itarta.'] Wait a moment — emgar extra? 

Sak. 
Fifty cents, suh. 

Aunt Jane. 

Oh, as long as we're here, William, let's en« 
joy ourselves. 

WiNKLEB. 

As you wiU, Jane, but it seems wicked. 
[Pcmaea.'] Waiter, two smaU lumps of sugar. 

Sak. 
Yaas,suh. 

Aunt Jane. 
And, boy— one spoon will be enough. 

WiNKLEB. 

Sure, I can stir mine with a lead pencil. 
And, Samuel, you needn't bring me any saucer. 

Sak. 

No, suh ! ITo htmsdf.'] And Ah gits two 
per cent. I 

WiNKLEB. 

After Jane's wedding we'll get back to the 
Plaza where things are reasonable. Oh, sister, 
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you were about to say when we were inter- 
rupted ? 

Auirr Jane. 

Oh, yes. What I started to say, William, 
was this: If you will use your influence in 
making me the better half of some good man. 
it will not be necessary for you to wait until i 
die before coming into your shara 

WiNKLEB. 

What a beautiful thought I 

Aunt Jane. 

On the day of my marria^ you will receive 
a check for ten thousand doUars. 

WiNKLEB. 

\TTymg to wppea/r tmconcemed.'] I certainly 
must have ear trouble. You know, Jane, it 
sounded to me just as though you said ten 
thousand dollars then. It's a fanny thing I 

Aunt Jane. 
Your ears do not deceive you, brother. 

WiNKLEB. 

You mean that I get ten thousand for finding 
a man willing to marry you ? 

Aunt Jane. 
Never have I been more in earnest. 
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Then start the trousseau at once. We'll have 
a double wedding. Before sunset you'll be a 
married woman — ^if there's a single man this 
side of the Mississippi. I'll find somebody or 
bust I 

Aunt Jane. 

\(h)€frwme.'\ Oh, William, this is so sudden. 
It quite takes my breath away I \Ri%eBy goe% 
down 0.] My heart is thumping so fast that I 
believe I shall have to go and lie down for a 
few moments. Have the ooffee sent to my 
room. \Sh6 reds. 

WiNKLEB. 

[Catohinff her.] For Heaven's sake, Jane, 
don't faint in the Halcyon. It's Uable to be 
extra. Suzette I Suzette I [Mms her.] Jane, 
compose yourself ; you're not married yet. 

Aunt Jane. 

Be sure to set me the best you can, wont 
you, brother-in4aw ? 

WiNKLEB. 

Steady, old girl, steady I 111 do my best, 
but — but of course you can't be too particular 
in a case like this. [Suzette appeare L.] Take 
her away, Susy. 
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Aunt Jake. 

{An SuzETTE taheB her off.^ At last I Hjr 
dream is coining true, at last 1 

[Eo&mU Aunt Jane and SuzbttBi l. 

WiNKLEB. 

\To himself y dated.'] Ten thousand added 
to ten thousand — ^twenty thousand dollars I 
[Dam/ies about.] And when I get it, Kitty, 
old girl, you'll nave a diamond nedklaoe that'll 
make the bald-headed row sit up and take 
notice. Oh, joy I 

[Enter Sam with two cfwpe qf coffee on 
tray^ 0. L. 

Sam. 

IWatching Wineleb ae he dances about.] 
'Ouse me, sim, but de coffee and sugar 

Wineleb. 
Take it to Suite sixteen. And then you may 
bring me that drink I ordered. 

Sam. 

Yaas, suh, — Suite aixty-one^ did you say, suh f 

IExUjIm 

Wineleb. 

[Loet in ikought again.] Ill get that ten 
thousand if I have to dress up some hobo I 

[Site on sofa. J^ter Ting, o. L. 
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Ting. 
Anything I can do for you, Mr. Winkler? 

WiNKLBB. 

By Jove, I believe you can. 

Ting 
GoodI 

WiNKLEB. 

Am I right in surmising that you are the 
product of a Brain Factory r 

Ting. 

Yale is responsible for any gray matter I 
happen to possess. 

. WiNKLEB. 

The very man I want. I have a problem I 
desire to dip into an educated think-tank. How 
much? 

Ting. 

Depends entirely upon the difficulty of the 
solution. 

WiNKLEB. 

Where can I find a husband for my sister-in- 
law? 

Ting. 

[Swrprised.'] Well, seeing it's you, Mr. 
Winkler, I'll do it for a century note. 
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WHTKLEB. 

A hundred dollars t You're engaged. 

TiKO. 

So is Aunt Jane. The solution is very 
sunpla 

WlKKLEB. 

Sunple ! I guess you didn't takeagood look 
at her, did you ? 

Tmo. 
Oh, Fve seen worse with husbands. 

WiNKLBB. 

You must have traveled more than L But 
sunplify. 

Ting. 

\JIp B.^ gettmg telephone hooh.'] Well, the 
first step IS to call up She Matrimonial Agency. 

WiNKLEB. 

Matrimonial Agency t By Jove I 

\0ra89e8 to 'BL 

Ting. 

[Loohing ihrotigh hooh'] They sup^y men 
in large or small quantities. \jDo\jon o. 



THE ARRIVAL OF KITTY 49 

WlKKLBB. 

That shows what a ooUege edacation'U do. 
I'd never have thought of saoh a thinfi" in a 
thousand years. [o^'to B. 

Ting. 

\8Mrohmg.'\ Urn t— Let's see— E, L^ H, Ma 
— m-a-n, man 

WlKKLBB. 

That's what we're after. 

Ting. 

Manhattan— ah I Matrimonial Agenoy, 98 
Jay Street, Number 711, Madison. [In 
^pnaneJ] Hello I Otet me New York right 
away, pleasa 

[Enter Sam with a highrbaU en tray^ a 

Sam. 
Heah am your ^ milk," Mr. filiss. 

"WiNKLBR. 

Ah, thank yon, Samuel—just in time to brace 
me up for the busiest day of my lifa 

Sam. 
[Cffermg hiU.'\ 
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WiNKLEB. 

\Takm/g hiU.'] Fm almost afraid to face it. 
[Puts on glasses ; reads.] One highball, twenty 
eents; glass five cents; ice three cents, — 
cheaper than I expected ; total, one doUar and 
twenty-eight cents. [Paaise.l Did you do this 
on an adding machine, Samuel ? 

Sam. 
Yaas, suh — ^in my head. 

WiNKLEB. 

Win you please excuse me for inquiring what 
theext^siiolianisfor? ^ ^ 

Sak. 
[Pause.] License, suh 1 

WiNKLBB. 

[As he signs.] Individual licenses are a new 
one on me. But Pm learning. 

[Sam goes out with JnU^ o. L. 

Ting. 

[In ^phone.] Hello I Give me seven and a 
couple of aces, please. 

WiNKLBB. 

[Loohmg at Ids glass.] One hundred and 
twenty-eight cents. — ^I must take it slowly. 
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Ting. 

{In ^phane.'] Hello t Is this the homo fac- 
to^? I mean the Matrimonial Bureau? 
[lYiNKLBB interested.! Yes. It is? Well, 
connect me with the Men's Furnishing Depart- 
ment, will you, please ? [WrNTKLEB drinks, ] 
Glood-morning. Will you take my order, please ? 
Eeady? — ^Now, haveyou some nice, fresh men 
in this morning ? W hat ? — ^Not a man on the 
place ? [WiNKLBB has glass half-way vp to 
his lips and holds it there.'] Oh, I see. i es, 
well, if you should have any returned send them 
immediately to the Halcyon House, Oatskill 
Mountains. It's a fine chance for the right man. 
All right. Thank you. Good-bye. [Sicmgs 
tip receiver.'^ Pshaw 1 They say men are very 
scarce at this time of year. 

WiNKLEB. 

It isn't going to be as simple as you thought, 
is it? 

Ting. 

One was out on approval, but they think he 
may be returned before night and you heard 
what I told them. 

WiNKLEB. 

[Oovng B.] Well, let me know if he gets 
here. Meanwhile I'll go and enjoy my south- 
em exposure. [JEaity B. Bearings off o 
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Ting. 

Coining, coming 1 

\Exit^ 0. Efnier from 0., BoB ; Mtsr 
from L.J Jans. 

Bob. 
Janet 

Jakb. 
Bobbie! 

Bob. 
HydarlingI 

Jakb. 

What are you doing here? 

Bob. 
I came for yon, Jane. 

Jane. 

Oh, Bob, Fm afraid you're too late. Benja^ 
min More has landed. 

Bob. 
But you're not married to him f 

Jake. 
No— not yet 

Bob. 
Then let's get away from here at onoe. 
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Janb. 
Let me think first. 

Bob. 
Jane, you do care for me, don't yoa? 

Janb. 
I don't exactly hate you. 

Bob. 

Yon love me and you know it. Jane ! 

{Re taken her in, Ma CMrms* WlKKLEB 
ewtera B., suddenly. 

Winkles. 

I bet that'll be extra I Mr. More, I'm glad 

to see [Bob tumsJ] Ton! xou! 

[Me sbruggleefoT wards. 

Bob. 
Yes, ma 

WiNKLEB. 

Jane, you go finish reading ^^ Paradise Lost " 
to your aunt. [Exit Jane dowly. L.] I won't 
waste any words with you, you young scoun- 
drel I G^t out of this hotel ! Gtot off from this 
mountain. My niece is enga^ged to Mr. Benja- 
min More and if you don't disappear before ne 
comes, there'll be another murder mystery for 
the papers. 



\ 
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Bob. 

Mr. Winkler, I ask you, man to man, to pot 
yourself in my place. Jane and I love each 
other. Oive me a chance. 

WiNKLEB. 

FU give you just fifteen minutes to pack up 
and get out. 

lEkter Ting, g., toith letter f rem L. 

Ting. 
Special delivery for you, Mr. Winkler. 

WiNKLEB. 

\Takmg letter.'] Soecial delivery ? Why— 
I [Puts (m glasses and proceeds to (^^ 



Bob. 

[Tahmg Ting aside.'] Ting, I want a little 
fatherly advice. [They start up. 

Ting. 
I told you not to let him see you yet 

Bob. 

I know, but he came in when I wasn't look- 
ing, and 

[Exev/nt Ting amd Bob, o. Qo b. 
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WiNKLBB. 

[BoMng letter to nose.] Some lady, eh ? By 
Jove ! [/^ts at table r. o.l Looks Uke Kitty's 
writing. IBeffins to reacU "Dear old boy" 
— ^it's Ifcitty slU right — " Dear old boy, what 
has become of you ? Haven't seen you since 
our little trip to Coney. I have just learned of 

Jour whereabouts and before b^pmin^ re- 
eaxsals I think I shall join you for a little 
mountain air."— Great Scott 1 Not if I know 
it ! — " I am homesick for one of your old time 
champagne suppers. You may expect me al- 
most any time. With love and a thousand 
kisses, I am, your own little tootsy-wootsy, 
Kitty.*'— Holy Moses! What shaU I do?— 
"P. 8. I enclose my latest photograph." 
[Takes out photo."] Fine ! There's no use talk- 
ii^, Eittv certainly is a beautiful woman. 
[Tuma photo.] " In remembrance of our quiet 
little blow-out at Dreamland, July 4th." [Tak- 
vng evwdope. Lea/oes letter a/nd photo on table.] 
Just as well not to have my name connected 
with a letter like this. [Destroys envelope and 

foes^ to desk.] And now to keep Kitty away, 
f sister-in-law Jane ever found out that I had 
a speaking acquaintance with a real live actress 
— ^tnat ten thousand would fade away into airy 
nothio^ess. [ Writes.] ^^ Miss Eitty Benders, 
Imperml Hote]^ BroadwOT, New York." [Cbn- 
iin/ues to write. Enter Ting, c, with vase oj 
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fiowers andpv/ts it on table R. c, and in atrmght- 
enmg things discovers the letter a/nd photograph 
which Winkler h/is left. He tiptoes out vnih 
Ihem. Winkler wri^/ng telegram.'] "Don't 
under any circumstances come up here. Will 
meet you at Rector's Thursdajr, 7 p. M., and 
explain alL Old Boy." [Rising.'] Now I'll 
just ^ve [erosamg to R.] this to the operator 
myseU, and — [looking for letter] operator my- 
self, and — and [BUnks.] Why, I'd swear 

I [Searches in pockets.] Great Scott 1 

That's the queerest ' tmng [Crosses to L. 

Looks through desk / throws papers a/rotmd^ etc.] 
How careless I 

[Empties waste basket. FmaUy gets on 
his knees a/nd looks wider sofa. Busi- 
ness. Ting brings Bob to c, and 
vuttmg the letter amd photo in hAs 
%mds, pushes him into room. Emt 
Ting. Bob conceals letter a/nd photo 
a/nd combes ca/relessVy down whisUvng. 

Bob. 
Hatter, Uncle William, lost anything ? 

Winkler. 

[l. 0. Jumping up amd trying to appea/r tm- 
ooncemed^ No — wnat makes you think — 
Didn't I tell you to disappear ? 
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Bob. 

I thought YOU ^^ looked " as though you'd lost 
sometUng, Mr. Winkler. 

WiNKLEB. 

[ Watching Bob closely. ] You haven't found 
anything, have you ? 

Bob. 
Why, yes, I think I hava 

WiNKLEB. 

You have? Where? 

Bob. 
[QtdedyJi Bight here in this room. 

Winkler. 

[Trying to control himself.'] What — what 
was it? 

Bob. 

Well, Winkler, since you seem to be so ]nt6^ 
ested I'll tell you. I've found 

WllfKLER. 

Yes? 

Bob. 

I've found that I'm very much in love with 
Jana 
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WiNKLBB. 

[HeUevedy la/ughmg.'\ Oh, is that all ? 

[Ora996$ to 'BL. 

Bob. 
That is a good deal, Winkler, bat it is notalL 

WiNKLBB. 

[Again interested.'] No ? 

Bob. 

[QideUy.] I have also found that yoa will 
give your oonsent to our marriaga 

WiNKLBB. 

Youn^ man, how dare you insult me by any 
suoh insmuation ? [Starts off B. 

Bob. 
One moment if you please, Mr. Winkler. 

WlNKLBB. 

[Stopping.] Well ? 

Bob. 

Would it pain you very much to prolong our 
acquaintance for just about two minutes ? 

WiNKLBB. 

[Starti/ng again. Feding in pocket.] It 
would. 
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Bob. 
I only wanted to ask you something aboat 

WiNKLBB. 

fOtmiing Ixulc. Eyeing Bob auyneiowiy.'] 
What's tliat ? Did you say Dreamland ? 

Bob. 

Yes ; what kind of a place is it ? I'm going 
there on my wedding tnp. 

WiNKLBB. 

How should I know ? 

Bob. 
You've been there, of oourse P 

WiNKLBB. 

Well, yes, I've been there several times. 
Who hasn't ? 

Bob. 

I haven't. By the way, it was pret^ quiet 
there on the Fourth of July, wasn't it, Mr. 
Winkler? 

WiNKLBB. 

Young man, what's your game ? 
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Bob. 

My game is to win ! And by George, yoB 
can't stop me this time, [c] I've got my 
hand full of tramps and the widow up my 
sleeve and her name is ^^ Kitty." 

WiNKLEB. 

[b. o.] You're a ioker, Bobbie ; yoa speik 
in a langoage that I aon't understand 

Bob. 

Then perhaps your eyesif'ht is better than 
your earsight. iDisplaya Letter and photoJ] 
rerhaps you'll understand this letter and this 
photograph. One of the most notorious women 
on the New York stage. 

WiNKLEB. 

l^Glcmcvng at picture amd tryvng to a/ppew 
unconcerned.'] Deuced pretty girl — ^but not 
good company for a boy of your age, Bobbie. 

l^Tries to seize them hutfoMa. 

Bob. 

Ko, you don't I You can have them when 
I'm through and not before. 

WlKKLEB. 

Ha ! — ^well, — what's your price ? 
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Bob. 
Jana 

WlKKLSR. 

And if I refuse ? 

Bob. 

Aunt Jane and More shall know jou for 
what yon are — a hypoorite I 

Winkler. 

Hal Do you suppose they'll beUeve your 
word against mine ? \pro%9MtoiM 

Bob. 
But I hold the proofs. 

WiNKLBB. 

Undereloped proofs, yes. 

Bob. 

But the ^bioto seems to be a very good eK- 
posure, Mr. Winkler. Do I get Jane ? 

WiNKLEB. 

My answer is the negativa 

Bob. 

Jane t Oh, Jane t 

\QoeB to door L., caUs off. Winkleb 
crosses hook to b., nervous^ tMnhing. 
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Janb. 
[(?fL.] Yes, Bobbie! 

Bob. 

Can you and Aunt Jane oome in here right 
away ? 

Jans. 

In jnst a minnte. Bob. 

Bob. 

[o. to Winkles.] And even if they 
shouldn't believe these, I can send for the 
lady herself. 

[b. c] You don't know her address. 

Bob. 
Oh, I won't have any trouble if I need her. 

Winkleb. 

But what good'U it do you ? Kitty knows 
her business. She's game all right. 

Bob. 

And so is Bobbie Baxter. Gkme to the 
bitter end and don't you forget it. 

{Enier J ane md Aunt Jane, l. 

Jane. 
Here we are, Bobbia 
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Aunt Jane. 

Oh, Wflliam, I hope nothing serious has 
^ppened. 

WiNKLEB. 

Kothing to get excited over, my dear. 

Aunt Jane. 

Then why did you send for ns in suoh a 
hurry ? \SiU on, sofa L. Jane hekvnd her. 

Bob. 
[0.] I sent, Aunt Jane. 

Jane. 
Oh, Bobbie, be careful what you do. 

WiNKLEB. 

Mr. Baxter has a little confession he wants 
to get off his mind. 

Aunt Jane. 

Please proceed q^uickly, young man ; I have 
other things to think of to-day. Haven't I, 
William? 

Bob. 

I hardly know how to say it, but you ought 
to know that for years you have had in your 
midst one who has basely deceived you. You 
will hardly believe me when I speak his name, 
but much as I dislike to spesik it, I must^ 
even 
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WiNKLBB. 

[Sudderdy mjoeepi/ng Bob aside.'] Kobly done, 
young man 1 But, sister, let's be easy with him. 
[0.] Let's forgive and forget him if we can. 

[Action veryfa&t until cwrtcAn. 

Bob. 
What are you talking about ? 

Aunt Jakb. 
That's what I want to know. [BtBes. 

Jane. 
What does it mean ? Who is he f 

WiNKLBB. 

[ QwicTdy.] There he stands— Bobert Baxter^ 
the self-confessed hypocrite ! 

Bob. 

\Ha/rdly able to speak.] He lies — he lies, I 
teU you. [r. c] Don't believe— Jane —— 
Here I [Holds out letter a/nd photo. 

WiNKLBB. 

[Thrmdermg.'] Silence I 

Aunt Jane. 1 
But what's he done ? 



Jane. 
I don't understand. 



TogeAer. 
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WiNKLEB. 

[Snaiokina letter cmd photo from Bob.] PU 
tell you what he's done. He's been making 
love to yon, Jane, and at the same time sneak- 
ing down to a place oalled Dreamland, and 
giving champagne suppers to a notorious actress 
who signs herself as his own Eitty. That's 
what he's done. 

Janb. 
I don't believe it 

Bob. 
Absurd I 

WiNKLEB. 

IJETandmg letter cmd photo to Jane.] Then 
read these. 

[Jane reads vn horror, Orossee down l. 

Bob. 
But I tell you those things belong to him. 

WiNKLEB. 

{Rapidhi^ Come, my dear I \To Aunt 
Jane.] liet us not contaminate ourselves by 
breathing the same air as this impostor. 

\They go vp. 

Aunt Jane. 

Oh, William, how happy I am that we have 
you. 
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WlKKLSB. 

Oome, Jane, let us leave him alone with his 
shame and his Roilt. 

. [JScdtm/wiNKLEB cmd Aunt Jaihb, l. 

Jane. 

\Tlvr(AJomg letter and photo at hiefeet^ Ah| 
Bobbie, how oonld yon r 

Bob. 
Bnt, Jane, yon don't 



Janb. 

Don't speak to me, Mr. Baxter. Gk> back to 
yonr Dreamland. To-night I shall become the 
wife of Mr. Benjamin Store. \Eaovt^ L. 

Bob. 
{After a pauee—dazed^ Well, Til be 



\Qoe% v(p to Q. door arkd ccXU:\ Tmgl Ting I 



ouBTAnr 



THE SECOND ACT 

SCENE.— 7^ same as Act I. Bob disoavered 
in samewmtian as wh&n curtain descended 
on Act f. 

Bob. 
ICaOing.} Ting, Ting 1— Oh, Ting ! 

TiKG. 

[Qfo.] HeUo! 

Bob. 

Come in here qniok I l3Uer TiNG, B. 0. 
from L.] Now youVe done it ! 

Ting, 
[l. c] Done it ? Done what f 

Bob. 

Where did yoa get these cursed things? 

[Ptdb them up. 

TncG. 

Bight there on the table where the ^Old 
Boy ^ left them. 

67 



68 THE ARRIVAL OF KITTY 

Bob. 
Are you sore they belong to Winkler? 

Ting. 
Certainly; why? 

Bob. 

Why ? Because he made Jane belieye they 
were mvMy that's why. 

Ting. 
What are you talking about ? 

Bob. 

Well, he did. You see they were in my 
hands and there's no name— only ^^ old boy " — 
and before I oould 

Ting. 
{LanigKmg^ Ha, ha, ha t That's rioh. 

Bob. 

Oh, enjoy yourself ! But it's no joke for me, 
I can teU you. You've got to get me out of 
this, do you hear ? 

Ting. 
How can I ? 

Bob. 
By testifying that they were addressed to 
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Ting. 

[5l5rwn^.] I see— but — Bob, Pd do almost 
anything for you — but there are reasons why 
I can't rouse Mr. Winkler's anger — at least not 
just now. 

Bob. 

Then I might just as well give up and ^t 
out. \8vU. 

Ting. 

Nonsense t I can't testify against Winkler 
openly but I'll do all I can on the quiet, old 
man, and don't forget that truth crushed to 
earth will rise again. \SiU on sofa. 

Bob. 

Yes, but if we don't set an alarm clock it'll 
rise too late. Jane is going to marry More at 
six o'clock and then what good'U truth be ? 

[BeU rmga off. 

Tma 

Don't give her up yet. Bob. We've got four 
hours and I'll think of a way out of this even 
if I have to use my brains to do it. Back in a 
minute. ^ ^ 

\E3oit^ 0. Ooes B. Bob sinkB into a 
ehair and looks at letter and j^hoio 
vyith a sigh. Jane ervters L. 
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Jake. 
Oh, I beg your pardon. 

Bob. 

\Jvmpmg vfp and hastUy canoeaUng photo.} 
Janel 

Jans. 
Mr. Baxter I [Starts qff. 

Bob. 

Jane, you don't believe that pack of lies 
about Ejtty ? I tell you it's all a mistaka 

Jaks. 
How can I believe anything else ? 

Bob. 

But I tell you that those things bdcng to 
your uncle. 

Jane. 
I notice you still cling to them. 

Bob. 

Oh, it's all too absurd. Jane, you didnt 
mean it when you said you were going to 
marry Benjamin More, did you ? 

Jane. 
On the tick of six, if he gets hera 
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Bob. 

Jane, if you many that man I'll oommit 
smicide. 

Jake. 

It takes courage to do that. [Crossea to b. 

Bob. 

You dare me to do it ? Very well, young 
lady, before sunset my body snail lie under 
ninety feet of water — ^possibly ninety-one feet. 

Jane. 

Indeed ! I suppose you've got some " Mer- 
maid Kitty " waitmg for you at the bottom of 
thelaka 

Bob. 

But, Jane, you have the power to prevent 
this horrible deed. I tell you if you don't save 
me my water-soaked and fish-bitten face will 
haunt you into an early grave. 

Jane. 

[Orosmig^ IcmghrngJ] That's very dramatic 
to say the least, but it doesn't frighten me one 
little tiny bit, because I know that if you really 
love me you'll stay on dry land and nustle for 
some evidence that'll prove you not guilty. 

Bob. 
But you doubt my word. 
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Jans. 
You can eefiily make me believe it. 

Bob. 
How? 

Jans. 

Send for this " Kittv^' She'd soon settle 
between you and Uncle W illiam. 

Bob. 

By Jove! That's a good idea. Ill do it 
Jane, come to my arms. 

Jane. 

Don't touch me. \JDovm c] As yet, Mr. 
Baxter, you have proved nothing, and until the 
arrival of Kitty, let us consider ourselves 
strangers. Good-afternoon. 

\Exit^ 0. Qoe% L. 
Bob. 

Jane, don't leave me like that I Jane I 

\FoUow8 her off, EnUr o. from R., 
Benjamin More. He is smaU cmd 
msigmjiccmt / hadr tov^hed with gray : 
flowmg side whiskers ; has on da/rk 
frock coat amd white gaiters; ca/rries 
a silk hat^ a aoldrheaded cams a/ndwea/rs 
glasses. H%s guick UtUe steps amd 
jerky moUons sta/mp hmi as a man of 
nervous terrvperaanenL TlNa follows 
him. 
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MOBE. 

I'm looking for Mr. William Winkler. 

Ting. 

He's out just now. Can't I sell you a nice 
room with Imtb ? {jQ^oea behind desh^ cmd twns 
registerJ] There's just one left. 

More. 

Nice warm welcome for the bridegroom^ I 
must say. 

Ting. 

Oh, you're from the matrimonial agency, 
aren't you ? 

MOBE. 

Nonsense I I'm Benjamin More from New 
York City. 

Ting. 
Oh, I beg your pardon. 

MOBE. 

I suppose you know that I am about to sacri- 
fice my forty years of wisdom on the altar of 
Hymen, to cancel my four decades of economy 
by assuming the responsibiUty of an extra meal 
ticket. But I cannot ignore the wishes of my 
departed friend. I only liope that — that — what 
the deuce is my bride's name ? 



74 THE ARRIVAL OF KITTY 

Tnro. 
Jane. 

MOBE. 

Ah, yes. Jane ! Thank you. I only hope 
that Jane is supplied with a reasonable amount 
of good looks and amiability. We've never 
seen each other, you know. 

Ting. 
Oh, you'll like her. 

MOBE. 

That's good, that's ^ood. Fm not much on 
love making but in order not to have the court- 
ship and marriage seem too abrupt, I dashed off 
a httle sonnet for Jane, coming up on the train. 
See how you like it. 

^^ Fairest, rarest maid in this whole world. 
For thee my heart is all unfurled,— 
When at thy feet I lay it bare. 
Thy smile shall be reflected there.'' 

Not bad if I do say it mysell 

TiKGk 

In a whisper. 
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MOBE. 

\IAgKfMig cigwr. ] When "Winkler retoms let 
me know. You'll find me enjoying a weed on 
the rocks. 

[Oo€8 0. Enter Bob, o., from L., hum^ 
ing mto MoBE. 

Bob. 
I beg yonr pardon. 

MOBB. 

Abb! [Edt^o. 

Bob. 
Who is that, Ting? 

Tmo. 
Mr. Benjamin More. 

Bob. 

Benjamin More ! Great Scott ! I'll kill him. 

\IStart8 off 0. 

TiKG. 

[Stopping him.'] Hold on, old man I Things 
are approaching a crisis and we've got to hold 
a council of war. 

Bob. 

And that reminds me that we've fix>t to get 
Kitty Benders up here right aw&^ 
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TiKG. 

A good plan, but there isn't time bariiafl 
you don't know where to reach her. 

Bob. 
She was at the Colonial last week. 

Ting. 
You saw her? 

Bob. 
Twica 

TiKG. 

Gk)od I Then we won't have to send for her. 

Bob. 
Why not ? 

Tog. 
Because she's here. 

Bob. 
Here! Where? 

Tog. 

In this room. 

Bob. 
Ting, have you lost your mind ? 

Ting. 

On the contrary this k the sanest asd most 
iauipired moment of my life. 
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Bob. 
For oat's sake, explain youiseUL 

TiKO. 

You're the explanatioiL 

Bob. 
I don't understand. 

TlNO. 

Brighten up, Bobbie, bripfhten up I You're 

Kitty? 

Bob. 
Mel 

TiKO. 

Yes, you! 

Bob. 

By Jove! \Ri8e%. Grosses to L.] Oh, but 
youTe craqr to think of such a thing. 

Tog. 

Kot at alL Don't you see how everything is 
in our favor, old boy ? You're tbe best leacuug 
lady that ever gladdened tiie heart of Yale, 
you've all your stuff here with yoi^you've 
seen the lady twice within a weec; Winkler 
is as blind as a bat ; what more do you want ? 
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Bob. 

\Loolmhg at photo. Crosses to B.] Well 
01^ but I'm auuid it won't work. 

Too. 

It's got to work. Now jrou go to your TOonL 

>k here and you'l] 



get on the jglad rags, come baok here and you 
not only wm Jane, but we'll have more fun than 
a barrel of monkeys. 

Bob. 
It's a risk, but I'll do it. 

Too. 
That's the boy. [They shake hands. 

Bob. 

Ill do it I I'U disguise myself as Kitty. I'll 
arrive and by thunder, if I don't get Uncle 
Willie backed into a comer yeUing for ice- 
water my name is not Bob Baxter I 

Ting. 

[Taking him tip.'] Good! Hurry up! I 
oan't wait! 

Bob. 
Hurrah ! I'll get Jane yet. 

[Exfity 0. Goes b. Miter WnncLBB, r^ 
searching his pockets. 
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Winkler. 

Say, Mr. Ting, you haven't seen anything of 
my eye-glasses, nave you ? 

TiKG. 

No, sir. 

WlKKLEB. 

Fanny I I had two pair and I oan*t find 
anything but these old colored things. 

[S/uyu)8 smoked glasses. 

TiNQ. 

There was a gentleman here just now wanted 
to see you. 

WlNKLEB. 

Who was it? 

Ting. 
Can't you guess ? 

WiNKLBB. 

That fellow from the matrimonial agency for 
Aunt Jane ? 

Ting. 
You're a good guesser. 

WlKKLBB. 

Where is he ? 
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Ting. 

Outside on the weeds enjoying a rook. I'll 
call him. 

WiNKLBB. 

Good. I hope he's better than those hoboes 
you got from the village. 

Ttno. 

Oh, yes, sir. This is a real man. Just wait. 

[ WhiaUeB wnd beckons off o. 

WlKKLER. 

\Pawn stage.'] I wish I had my glasses. 

[Stmts. Enter MoBE, O. 

MOBE. 

{Aside to Too]. Is that Winkler ? 

Ting. 
Yes, sir. 

MoBE. 
You told him I was here ? 

Ting. 
Yes, he's waiting for you. 

MOBB. 

Good. 

Ting. 
Mr. Winkler — the bridegroom 1 
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WlKKLBB. 

Olad to know you, sir. 

MOBE. 

And I'm glad to know yov,^ Mr. Winkler. 

{They shake hcmck 0. 

Winkler. 

[AsicU to Ting after walking a/rownd Mobe 
in admiration. Ting goes up o.l Stand guard 
outside. We can't afford to let nim escape. 

Ting. 

Fm glad you like him . 

[lidt^ c, laughing ; goes s» 

Winkler. 
Now let's sit down and talk things over. 

Mobe. 

Certainly, my dear Winkler. \^They sit on 
sofa. 

WiNKLEB. 

Now, of course, you know why you were 
sent for? 

Mobe. 

Yes, indeed, and I do not hesitate to say that 
I can hardly wait for the ceremony to be pe^ 
formed. 
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WiNKLBB. 

You're not half as impatient as I am, my 
friend. Now, I don't suppose you'll object to 
a few questions. 

MOBB. 

But I thought Oh, very well 

WiNKLEB. 

You didn't happen to bring your pedigree 
with you, did you r 

MOBB. 

\Ab if to resent this cmd then deddmg to take 
it as a joke,'] Well, no, but I can assure you 
that I have a full set of teeth and four of my 
ancestors came over in the Mwyflower. 

"WlNKLBB. 

An excellent record, my dear friend. Now 
how about references ? Didn't you like your 
last place? 

MOBB. 

[Rievngj excitedly. '] BeferencesI I want 
you to undefttand, Mr. Winkler, that I didn't 
travel all this distance to be insulted. 

WlNKLBB. 

[Puahirui MoBB lack into eeat."^ Now don't 
get excited^ my friend. It's all right. It's aU 
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right I aooept your apology. You needn't 
show 'em if you don't want to. 

MoBE. 

\Pacified^ I hardly think it necessary in 
my case, Mr. Winkler. 

WiNKLBB. 

Welly perhaps not, bat I always like to be on 
the safe side. However, you're such an im- 
provement on the other bunch that I am willing 
to accept you oaaiA hlanche. 

MOBB. 

Ah, then, there have been others ? I am not 
the first suitor ? 

WlKKLEB. 

No, indeed. But I hope you will be the last 

MOBE. 

Thank you, Winkler, that's why I'm here. 

WiNKLEB. 

I am more than pleased with your appear- 
ance. 

MOBB. 

You flatter me. 
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WiNKLEB. 

Not at all, sir. Why, do you know that onoe 
or twice since you have 1>een sitting there I 
have seen a gleam of abnost human intelligence 
flash across your countenance. 

More. 
\B%9vng^ Welly I must say — — 

Winkler. 

[PtMifig Mm down.'] Oh, don't attempt to 
deny it. It's a fact, sir, and I'm overjoyed at 
it. I like your face immensely. It's so differ- 
ent from the other applicants — your face is so 
full of features. Oh, I'm more than pleased. 

More. 
[Confused.'] But how about my lady love ? 

WlKKLEB. 

Tour bride ? 

More. 
Yes ; do you think she'll like me? 

Winkler. 

like you? Why, my dear brother, ahe^ 
jump at you — ^actually jump at you 1 

More. 
Yon really think so ? 
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WiNKLBB. 

I know so. But the trouble is I'm very much 
afraid that you're going to ^^jvmp " at her. 

More. 

From what I hear I know I shall be de- 
lighted with her. 

WlKKLEB. 

{Rising cmd kissing Mobs an /arehead.'] 
Bless you, for those kind words. I thank you 
a thousand times, in fact I thank you ^^ ten 
thousand " times. 

MOBB. 

Don't mention it, Will. 

WiNKLEB. 

I don't know what you've heard, but I think 
it only fair to warn you in advance not to ex- 
pect too much. 

MOBE. 

[Disappointed.'] No ? 

WimcLEB. 

[Haetenmg to reassure kim.'] Not toOy too 
much. Of course, expect something, but as I 
say not too much. I may as well confess right 
here that Jane has never taken any prizes at a 
beauty show. In plain words, she's nomely — 
eoctremely homely. 
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MOBE. 

I won't attempt to conceal my disappoint- 
ment, Mr. Winkler. \Ri9e%^ I nad been led 
to believe that Jane was 

WnrOiEB. 

Oh, but she has her redeeming features ; she's 
— [rising] seldom around and she pays the gas 
bills. 

MOBE. 

That's something. [Oroa&ea to B. 

WlNKLEB. 

You'll get acclimated in a week or twa 

MOBE. 

Ump I But when can I see her ? 

WimcLBB. 

Kow, immediately. I'll send her to you at 
once. lStart8 L. 

MOBE. 

Good. 

WlKKLEB. 

iGoming hack.'] But I want you to promise 
me this : " Oh, Promise Me " that you will not 
reject her at first sight. Don't be in a hurry. 
Take time. Just take her in by degrees. She's 
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like olives, you have to learn to like her, and if 
the worst comes to the worst, just trv these. 

\H(md8 Kim, some dark colored speO' 
taclea. 

MOBE. 

What are they ? 

Winkler. 
Smoked glasses. Wait hera \EoUy L. 

MOBE. 

\Tohmi8df.'\ Homely? Olives? Smoked 
glasses ? But rich I Oh, well ! 

[Dovm eooftreme R. Ting enters o.from 
B. Jane enters 0. from l. They 
meet. 

Jane. 

Mr. Tinglepaugh, I'm expecting a professor 
from town to give me a lesson m acting this 
afternoon. You haven't seen him, have you ? 

Ting. 

Why, certainly; he's been waiting ouite a 
while. There he is now. [Points to Mobe. 

Jane. 
Oh, thank you. 

Ting. 

Don't mention it, Miss 

[Lcmghs^ aside. Eaoit, 0., io L. 
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Jane. 
{Down 0.] How do you do, sir ? 

MOBE. 

{Keepmg his hack to Jane.] She^s ooma 
IPuis on glasses.'] I hardly dare turn. 

Jane. 
Pm very sorry to have kept you waitiiig. 

MOBE. 

[To hhrvsdf^ I like the voice. 

Jane. 
You got my letter, I suppose. 

MOBE. 

Tes. \Tv/ms slowly. ] Winkler said by de- 
grees. 

Jane. 

[Toh^sdf.'] What's he doing ? 

[MoBE looks at her through glasses^ then 
over the top and smiles. Business. 

Jane. 
Oh, I suppose he's acting. 

MOBE. 

Not so bad. In fact not bad at alL [Takes 
off glasses.] Can I believe my eyes? She's 
beautiful I Actually beautiful Oh, joy ! This 
is some joke of Winkler's. 
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Jakb. 
[c] What's it a scene from ? 

MOBB. 

[b. c] Seen from " A Pair of Speotades.'' 

Jane. 
Oh, I Just love that play. 60 on. 

MOBB. 

Olive, my dear I 

Janb. 
OUve? 

MOBB. 

I should say Jane. Jane, yon exoeed my 
wildest expectations. 

Jaite. 

Oh, I'm so glad. And do yon really think 
I'll succeed ? 

MOBE. 

You have succeeded already. 

Jane. 
Then let's begin the rehearsal 

MOBE. 

Rehearsal! Oh, for the oeiemony. Of 
course, of course. 
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Jane. 
What part are you going to take ? 

Mobs. 

Part ? Oh, I see you mean " All the world's 
a stage," and of course I am to p lay the happy 
bridegroom. [Jane 2e^t^A«.] what's the joke ? 

Jane. 

Oh, excuse me for saying it but I can't quite 
imagine you as a lover. {Crosses to B. 

MOBB. 

And why not ? 

Jane. 
Aren't you a trifle old ? 

MOBE. 

[Anffry.'] Old? Old? Young lady, VA 
have you Know 

Jane. 

[InterruptingA I beg your pardon. I'm very 
sorry if I've offended you. 

MoBE. 

That's all right, little girL Perhaps I'm not 
as young as I used to be. Ah, but my heart at 
least never grows old. [Takes out paper, looks 
at it two or three times as he recites.^ Listen : 
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'* Fkdrest, rarest maid in this whole world| 
For thee my heart is all nnftirledy — 
When at thy feet I lay it bare, 
Thy smile d^ be reflected there." 

Jane. 
Very good. What's it from ? 

MOBB. 

From the deepest cavern of my heart, daii- 
ling. Your Ups are tempting. May I steal 
just one ? [Eater Winklbb, l. 

Jans. 
Are you still acting ? [Orosses to L. 

Moke. 

Acting ? No, Jane, I'm in earnest. Sweet- 
heart, come to my arms. 

[Attempts to embrace her. 

Jane. 
IBimmng away.'] How dare you, sir ? 

Winkler. 
[0.] Hold on. [Jane l. 0. 

MOBE. 

[b. c] Well, Bill, everything seems to be 
O.K. 

WiNKLEB. 

Everything seems to be N. O. 
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MORB. 

Ahy that was a good joke you played on me^ 
William. But it's all right Vm more than 
satisfied. 

WiNKLEB. 

But yon hayen't seen her yet — she isn't quite 
ready. 

MOBB. 

Haren't seen ? 

WiNKLBB. 

No, this isn't the one. 

MOBE. 

But I have already won this ona 

WiNKLEB. 

Well, then, tmwin her right away. This 
young lady's engaged to be married. 

MOBE. 

I know ; of course she is. 

Jane. 

Oh, uncle, you're so stupid. Don't you see ? 
This is the tragedian I was telling you about. 
He was giving me a lesson in acting. 

WiNKLEB AND MOBB. 

Konsensal 
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MOBB. 

Why, my dear child, I Winkler, tell 

her who I am. 

WiNKLEB. 

Certainly ; my dear, this gentleman is from 
the agency and he came 

MOBB. 

Agency I What are yon talking about, 
Winkler? [Ikoited. 

Winkler. 
lAratued.'] Yon came in response to my 
message, didn't you ? 

MOBB. 

I most certainly did. 

WnrxLEB. 

Well, then, what are yon getting so ezdted 
about? 

MOBE. 

I thought you understood 

WiNKLBB. 

I do ; it's all right. 

MOBB. 

But there's a mistake somewhere. 
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WiNKLEB. 

Of oourse there is, but don't worry. Youll 
forgive him, won't yon, dear ? 

Jans. 
Of conrse, if he didn't mean anything. 

MOBB. 

{Cov^vsed^ I don't know whether I meant 
anything or not. IRvibinff his head.] Yon 
see, my friend, I'm jnst a little confosea 

WiNKLEB. 

Of course. Now yon go right into my room 
and teike a little rest nntil yonr mind gets 
cleared. 

MOBB. 

Perhaps it'll be best. 

WlKKLBB. 

Tonp bride isn't quite ready yet 

MOBE. 

But you said that this lady and I — I don't 
quite see 

WlNKLBB. 

I know you don't yet. Get in there and 
keep still until I call you, and you'll have your 
eyes opened. {Pusnes hdm into room and 
doses the door.] I'm engineering this ma^ 
riage. 
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Jans. 
Oh, unole, what a terrible mistake \ 

Winkler. 

Never mind, Jane, everything'!! be a!! right 
as soon as Benjamin More arrives. And in 
the meantime you go and he!p your aunt get 
herself into trim. 

Janb. 
Into trim. What for? 

WiNKLEB. 

Why, tliis gentleman in there has come nere 
to propose to her and I hope he'll win her in 
time for a doable wedding at six o'clocl^. 

Jane. 

And he mistool^ me for Aunt Jane ? Oil, I 
sha!! never forgive liim as long as I Uve. 
[?7po.] The idea I [Winkler Zow^A*.] Ton 
can ff o and get Aunt Jane into trim yourself . I 
won't. \Ejsiii^ c, to L. 

Winkler. 

Well, perhaps I had better hustle her along 
a little. He may get nervous and not wait. 
You never can teU. 

\EnieT Sam, c, wheeUng a large trunk 
from R. 
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Sam. 
Is this your trunk, suh ? 

Winkler. 
Ko, it's not my trunk. \Emt^ L. 

Sam. 

[ Whedi/M it off.^ Ah wush Ah oould find 
de owner oi dis hean trunk. 

[jEw<, 0. Ooes L. Enter Bob, o. from 
B.| disgideed as Kitty ^* dressed com- 
jpletely in redy wears veily carries suit' 
case marked ''Kitty Benders ^^ a/nd 
red pa/rasol : looks about, then sits at 
table amd rmgs. Enter Ting, o..sees 
Bob but thinks he is a woman. Btm- 
ness of putting himself^ in order, 
straightenvng tie, brushing himself 
off J etc. 

Ting. 
\At tahle.] Did you ring, madam ? 

Bob. 

[Female voice."] Oh, yes. 

[Smnles and flirts with Ting, who is 
delighted. 

Ting. 
Did you want to order something ? 
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Bob. 
Yes. 

Too. 

[Politeh/.'] We have some very nice hum- 
ming birds' tongaes to-day. 

Bob. 

Bring me a kangaroo steak and a package of 
Moguls. 

Ting. 

[Somewhat shocked.] I'm extremely sorry, 
madame, but it's against the rules of the house 
to serve tobacco to ladies. 

Bob. 

[In his ovm voice.'] Well, you dam fool, 
can't you see I'm no lady ? 

Ting. 
[liecognizmg him.] Bob I 

Bob. 

[Z(mighing.] Well, what do you think of it ? 
[ Walks about to L., tJien hack to B. 

Ting, 
[l. 0.] Oreat ! Simply perfect, old man I 

Bob. 
It was an awful squeeze but I got in. 
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Ting. 

If you'd kept still I'd been making love to 
you in five minutes. You're a peaoh. 

Bob. 
You really didn't know me ? 

Ting. 

Why, your own mother wouldn't recognize 
you. Besides Uncle Bill has lost his specs. 

\Tak6B them from his pocket f pvita them 
hack mto pocket ; Icmghe. 

Bob. 

Oh, I won't do a thing but put a crimp in 
Winkler's good name. {Croeeee to L. 

Ting. 

I've already started things for you. Uncle 
Bill thinks that More is the man from the mat- 
rimonial agency. \L(mghii. 

Bob. 
How'd you do that ? 

Ting. 

I hardly know myself ; it just kind of hap- 
pened. 

Janb 

\Pff c] Suzette 1 
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Bob. 
\8taflriled^ Jumping Jerusalem I 

\0T09»e8t0 B. 

Ting. 

\Rv/nmM v/p c, lookvn^ offamd coming hackJ] 
It's Jane. [litishea Bob into ohadr.'^ Sit down ! 
[Bob sits r. o. TiNGmdls the veil over Bob's 
face] — and let the good work begin. I'm off. 

Bob. 
Don't leave me, Ting. 

Ting. 
Shut up, « Kitty." lEtitj o., to B. 

Bob. 

I'm scared stiff. 

[Moses himself. P anise. Enter Jakb, 
o.^from L. 

Jane. 

[o. D.] Suzette! [Sees 'Rob.'] Oh, I beg your 
pardon. 

Bob. 

[Clearing his throat and pa/using "before da/r- 
ing to speak m gi/rVs voice.'] You're entirely 
welcome. 

Jane. 

[To herself.] What a strange woman 1 [To 
him.'] Are you waiting for any one ? 
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Bob. 

\KeepvM his face from A^O Tee ; are you 
acquainted with Mr. AViUiam Winkler ? 

Janb. 
He's my nnole. 

Bob. 
Ah, indeed I 

Janb. 
Yes ; do you know him ? 

Bob. 

Know him? Why, my dear child, eyery- 
thing that I am in this world I owe to your 
uncle. 

Jake. 

I'll go and find him for you. [Sta/rts L. ; 
then comes back.'] Did you tell me your name ? 

Bob. 
Well, William always calls me Eitty. 

Jaitb. 
Kitty 1 

Bob. 

K-i-double t-y, Catty— Kitly. 
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Jakb. 
OttQ it be possible ? 

Bob. 
If yon don't believe me look on the snit-case. 

Jake. 
Yon're Eitty Benders, the actress ? 

Bob. 

And the girl gnessed right the yeiy first time. 

\yroB9e% to L. 

Jane. 

Oh I \Abmo9t afrcdd to ash'] Ton — ^yon^ 
a friend of Mr. Baxter's — ^aren't yon ? 

Bob. 
Never heard the name bef ora 

Jane. 
Perhaps yon called him Bobbie. 

Bob. 
Bobbie 1 I know a poUceman of that name. 

Jake. 

Bnt yon snrely haven't forgotten Bobbie 
Baxter so soon ? 
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Bob. 
Do you doubt the word of a lady ? 

Jans. 

Aren't you the Kitty that sent Bobbie a 
letter and your photograph ? 

Bob. 

I guess youVe got the wrong possvi my 
child. I'm perfectly satisfied with ^^ Wiliious/' 

Jane. 
\Joy(m9lAi^ You mean my uncle ? 

Bob. 

I mean William Winkler, the gayest old 
sport that ever opened a bottle of cnampagna 

lOroMea to B 

Jans. 
Then you wrote to him ? 

Bob. 
You're right, I wrote. 

Jane. 
Oh, how I have vyronged Bobbie t \SilU. 

Bob. 
What'd you do to him ? 
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Jane. 

I didn't believe him when he told me that 
the letter and picture were meant for Uncle 
William. I thought he was in love with you, 
and oh, I've been so mistaken. 

\Thr(yw9 Jiersdf on sofa cmd cries. Bob 
throws kisses hehma her back and holds 
out his arms as if to embrace her. 
Business. 

Bob. 
What's become of Eobert ? 

Jane. 

Oh, I don't know — he said he was going to 
commit suicide. 

Bob. 
One moment. Is your name Jane ? 

Jake. 
Yes, ma'am. 

Bob. 

[Taking note from the handbag.'] Well, 
somebody handed this to me as I came in. It 
may be news from Mr. Baxter. 

Jane. 

Yes, it's Bob's hand. Oh, dear, I'm afraid to 
open it. 
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Bob. 

Be brave, my dear ; he may only have drowned 
himself. 

\Ppefnmg wnd reading.'] "Jane, when this 
you see I shall be eating angel food.'' 

Bob. 
[To hvmsdfl\ Or deviled ham. 

Jane. 

"Gkx)d-bye forever, from one who loved 
you." [Cries.'] Oh, dear I I shall never see 
my Bobbie again I 

Bob. 

{^Sitting beside her.] I know better than that, 
my girl. [Puts arm arotmd her.] He'll be 
around. There I That's right, have a good 
cry. 

Jake. 

If I only had some one who could Efympathize 
withme. ^ ^ ^ 

Bob. 

What's the matter with me, Jane ? Come, 
dear, rest your head upon my bosom. [Jane 
throws her arms about his neck a/nd puts her 
head on his shoulder.] I'll be a mother to you. 
There! There! 
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Jans. 
But I loved him so. 

Bob. 

I know, I know. But come now, Jane, cheer 
up ! Come, dry vour eyes, dearie. Bobbie mav 
turn up yet. Tne news may be ftilsa Donii 
give up hope yet— please don't I 

Jake. 
But it seems like hugging a delusion. 

Bob. 

\Jvmpmg v{p\ Delusion I {FeMm/g ofhianr 
sel/.] Has anytning separated ? 

\JvmpB v(p cmd goes B. 

Jane. 

But won't you come and help me look for 
him ? [Rises o. 

Bob. 

I don't think we need to drag the frog pond, 
Jane, but I'll go. 

Jake. 

[As they goJ] Oh, do yon really think 
Bobbie's aJdve ? 

Bob. 

He's just as much alive as I am. I feel it in 
my bones. Oome on. [They exeunt^ o. Oo L. 
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Winkler. 

\EnteTB L. Crosaes to door B. Knooki^. I 
hope Aunt Jane's man hasn't escaped. \QaU$ 
through door.] Hello, in there I 

Moss. 
[Of B.] Hello, out there I 

Winkler. 

Say, my friend, if you'll come out into this 
room in about five minutes, you'll meet your 
future wife — she's almost ready, now. 

Mobs. 
All right. 

WiNKLBB. 

Delicacy forbids me to be present at the 
interview, but before I go is there anything I 
can do for you ? 

MOBB. 

" Nay, nay, Pauline.*' 

WiNKLEB. 

Bv the way, you'll find a lon^ black bottle 
on the wash-stand right next to the tooth-brush 
mug. 

Mobs. 
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WiNKLBB. 

Perhaps von'd better take a small swallow 
before yoa nuse the music. 

MOBB. 

Ihava 

WlKKLBB. 

Well, then, take another. 

MOBB. 

I have. 

WiNKLBB. 

Oreat Scott t We're ^ing to have a drunk- 
ard in the family. \To Aim!} Why don't you 
take the whole bottle ? 

MOBB. 

Ihava 

WlITKLBB. 

He hast Well, Fm glad for Jane's sake 
there wasn't much in it. ITo himJ] Oood 
luck I Now to find out where Beniamin More 
is. [Looks at watch.'] It's getting dangerously 
near six and I'm worried. 

[Moit, 0. Goes B. JSnter Aunt Janb, 
L., shyly. eQM>ectaiiily. She is ddbo- 
rately dressed and jmoder is plainly 



I08 THE ARRIVAL OF KITTY 

vidble an her face. She looks about; 
site: clears her throat; begins to 
dowt; is disappointed. Sits B. o. 
M%ter Bob, c.jjrom l., still in dresSy 
withotUhat 

Bob. 

Madame, I beg your pardon, bat are yon ex- 
pecting company ? 

AxtstSilSIL 
My hnsband. 

Bob. 
[Sy/rprised.'\ Are you married ? 

Aunt Jakb. 

Well, it's the same thing. Fm gomg to be 
at sunset. 

Bob. 

But, madame, do you think it's safe ? 

Aunt Janb. 
What do you mean ? 

Bob. 

I mean that your face is so full of powder 
that if you ever struck a match there'd be an 
awful explosion. 
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Aunt Jans. 

\Lookmg at herself in hcmd mirror.'] Tou 
insulting creature I rowder, the idea of such a 
thing I [Usea j^avxier jptff. 

Bob. 
Say, are you related to Willie Winkler? 

Aunt Jane. 
I am Mr. Winkler's only sister-in-law. 

Bob. 
Thank the I^rd for that. 

Aunt Jans. 

What do you mean, you bold woman ? 

[Bisea. 

Bob. 

I mean I'm glad there arent any more at 
home like you. 

Aunt Jans. 
Who are you, anyway ? 

Bob. 

I'm going to be your sister-in-law, twice re- 
moved. 

Aunt Janb. 
What? 
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Bob. 

YeSy Will and I are going to honsekeeping. 

\(jro9»e% to "BL 

What's yonr name ? 

Bob. 
Kitty. 

AuKT Janb. 
Kitty I Not Kitty the play actresB ? 

Bob. 
I'm the article as advertised. [Grosses to L. 

Aunt Jaite. 

Then that letter did belong to William after 
all and not to Bobbie Baxter r 

Bob. 

Ton bet your sweet life it was William's. 
William's the Willie for me, and I'm going to 
stick to the old boy, just as long as his money 
holds out. 

Auirr Jane. 

[Sbrrifted.'] Oh, you wretch I The deceiver I 
ICrosses to L.[ To bring a horrible actress into 
our midst I Oh, I shall never forgive him for 
this 1 Never I But I won't let him marry you, 
you bold, bad, wicked actress I 
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Bob. 

Forget it^ old lady I 

\Shake% shirts in her face. 

Aunt Jane. 

Oh, Fll not stand this another minute ! Oh, 
William, how could you ? If he's deceived me 
in this, he'll deceive me about my husband! 
Oh, dearl Suzettel Suzettel Suzettel my 
saltsi 

\JEait, L. Bob falls onto sofa in fit of 
lanigTvteT. More sticlcs h%s head w, 
door B. Sis dress is slightly disa/r- 
ra/rvged^ and while not dnmk he is feet- 
ing haipjpyfrom the eff^ects of the ootHe. 

MoBE. 

Five minutes must be up— I ^ess. [Sees 
Bob.] Yes, there she is, waitmg for me. 
[Referring to red dress.'] Looks like a case of 
scarlet fever . I hope she's contagious. {^Whistles. 
Waves handkerch/ieffooUshh/.'] Cuckoo! [Bob 
hea^s hit does riot move; More crosses to o.j 
Jane! 

Bob. 

[Sitting up.] Did you speak to me? 

MOBB. 

I did. 
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Bob. 
\Ri9mgI\ How dare you, sir ? 

MOBB. 

Have I made another mistake ? Arent 700 
Jane? 

Bob. 

Jane? Oh, yes. of course. Of ooorse Fm 
Jane. Who said I wasn't ? 

MoBB. 
Well, I'm Benjamin. 

Bob. 

Benjamin ? 

Mobb. 
Yes — ^Benjamin More. 

Bob. 

Oh I How do you do ? Pve been waiting 
for you, of course, "Mr. Benjamin. 

MOBB. 

Beally I \To himsdf.'] She's a peach. 

Bob. 
Won't you be seated ? 
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More. 
Thanks. \SvU^ then rises."] Jane— Jane 



[Crosses tmsteadily to endof sofa^ B. 0., where 
Bob sits^ Jane, I suppose you know my pur- 
pose in coming here ? 

Bob. 

\2£akmg room for him on, sqfa."] Did you 
come on purpose ? 

More. 

On purpose to ask you to be my partner. 

ISits. 

Bob. 

Do you want a waltz or a two-step ? 

More. 
I want you to waltz with me through life. 

Bob. 
Say, are you proposing to me ? 

More. 
Such was my intention. 

Bob. 
Oh, Mr. More^ this is such a suddenness I 

More. 

[PutHng his arm arotmd Bob.] Call me 
Bennie. 
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Bob. 
Oh, I dare not. \Ri969 and crauee to b. 

MOBB. 

\Beadmg from cuffJl Jane, listen : [Biie$. 

^^ FaireBty rarest maid in this whole world, 
For thee my hair is all oncnrled." 

Bob. 

Exquisite I But, Benjamin, do yon really and 
truly mean what you say ? 

MOBE. 

I love you madly, passionately. 

Bob. 

And you swear that you will never pay 
another's board bill ? 

MOBE. 

If I do, Jane, it'll be with your money. 

Bob. 
Then you really want me ? 

MOBB. 

I do. 
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Bob. 

ThfiQ I'm yours. 

\Throv)% h/imadf heamly into Mobe's 
a/rma, newrly hnochmg him dmon. 
MoBE struggles. Btinness of holdr 
ing^ etc. 

More. 
That's right, lean on me, honey-bubble. 

Bob. 
Fm so happy I 

MOBE. 

[Kissing him.'] Yon cute thing I 

Bob. 
Shall we be married at once, Bennie ? 

MOBE. 

Yes, Jennie. 

Bob. 

Then I must ^ now and prepare for the 
wedding. [To hvmseLf^^ By getting a shave. 

\CroBses <md gets parasol. 

Mobs. 
Will it be long? 
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Bob. 

I should say so, if I don't hony up. Ta^ ta. 
\Th/row% him a Jdss. Emty o. Goes R. 
MoBE aJiowa great ddight. Shakes 
ha/nde with hmieelf amd is waiUcmg 
about; sees euit-m8&--picks it vp^ 
reads " Kitty ^^^ puts it dovm amd pro- 
ceeds to straighten tie^ etc. MUer 
WoTKLEB, O.J from L. stde. 

WiNKLESL 

Well, has she been here yet? 

MOBE. 

[b.] She has. 

WiNKLEB. 

[l. 0.] What's the verdict ? 

MOBE. 

I f eU in love with her at first sight She's 
divine! 

WlNKLEB. 

Divine I I'm afraid you saw through a glass 
darkly. 

MoBE. 

N0| WiUiam, I was so enraptured that I 
never thought of the smoked glasses. 
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WiNKLBB. 

Do you mean to say that you thought her 
beaatifol with the naked eye ? 

MOBE. 

It may have been immodest, William, but I 
did. Joid she's promised to marry me at onoe. 

WiNKLEB. 

Easy money! Put her there, old man I 
You're my friend for life. 

More. 

Let's go outside and celebrate the oooasioA 
with a quiet little lemonade. 

WiNKLEB. 

With pleasura Is this your suit^case ? 

MOBE. 

No, it belongs to some one named Eitty 
Benders. Hurry up. I'm thirsty. 

{Etat^ 0. Qo6% L. 

WiNKLEB. 

Eitty ! Eitty ! Great Heaven, I'm doomed. 
{&oe% L. Enter Tnra, o.^from b. 

TiKG. 

Lady to see you, Mr. Winkler. 
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WiNKLEa 
Take her awav 1 I don't want to see her [ 
I won't see hra, do yon hear me ? 

Ting. 
\6omg «p oj All right 

\B&3eon$. Bnier Bob, o.,from k. 

Bob. 
[^Ruahina to WenkLSIB loith outgiretehed 
arms.'] mlliom, at last I have found yon 1 

WlNKLEB. 

[^righimied, trymg to push him ^.] Kitty, 
in Heaven's name what are yon doing here ? 

[Orosaea to K. 

Bob. 

£iss me, William. 

[^Kisses him. TiiTG ttands vm o. wi^ 
Winkler's glasses on laitghing. 

WlNKlEB. 

[Thmyaing something at TiNG.] Get ont! 
60 get me a cigar. [ ^ B. and dovm l. 

Ting. 

Tee, sir. 

lEnt,o. Goes-B. Bob ih^MM WlKCLKB 
ogam. 
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WiNKLBB. 

Eittyy in Heaven's name stop ! It's not safe. 
What are you doing here ? Didn't you get my 
telegram to stay away ? {Tries door u. L. 

Bob. 
Tes, and that's why I oame. 

WlKKLER. 

Heavens ! Kitty, you can't stay here another 
minute. If you do I'm a ruined man. 

[Looks off u. 0. 

Bob. 

[0.] You're ashamed of me ? 

Winkles. 

No, it's not that, Kitty ; you're one of the 
best irirls that [down b. o.l ever lived. But 
I'm engineering two very important operations 
involving thousands of dollars, and your pres- 
ence here will upset the whole thing. 

Bob. 

But I don't understand. 

[Crosses ^ B. 0. cmd sits. 

WnTKLEB. 

Well, you see, my sister-in-law is very much 
prejudiced against the stage, and if she should 
find out that I was intimate — [o.l with you, 
she'd — well — Td have to go to work, that's alL 



I20 THE ARRIVAL OF KITTY 

Bob. 

But, dearie, I came up here especially to get 
acquamted with the family. 

Winkles. 

Great Scott I You can't do it, KiiX Now 
listen! If I can marry my niece Jane to 
Benjamin More, I get a cool ten thousand 
dollars and ten thousand more from my old- 
maid sister-in-law for securing her a husband. 
Now, my dear girl, I'm just on the verge of 
victory, and you don't want to defeat me, do 
you? 

Bob. 

But why do I interfere ? 

lliises and crosses to L. 

Winkles. 

Oh, there isn't time to explain it again. But 

{*ust take my word for it, you'll spoil the whole 
)lamed business if you don't disappear im- 
mediately. Now, Kitty, once more, if you 
love me, go. 

Bob. 

All right, I'll go for your sake, but dcm't 
think it's easy for me to make the sacrifice. It 
hurts, old boy. \_Plaomg hcmd on heart.'] It 
hurts right here. [Tries to ease corset.'] You 
don't know how it hurts me. 
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WiNKLEB. 

You won^t regret it, Kitty. [Takes out 
watch.'] Now youVe got just time to oatch 
the limited for Weehawken. I'll ffo get a car- 
riage. You hide in my room and wait till I 
come back for you. [PvsJiea Bob off b. and 
closes door amd picking up suitcase runs ex- 
citedly up 0.] Samuel, get me a horse at once. 
Samuel ! A horse, a horse I 

lEcity 0., to L. Bob reappeoArs in door- 
way; takes offtoiff. 

Bob. 

[b. c, mopping "his irowJ] Whew! It's 
about one huni^ed and twenty-three degrees in 
the shade under that w%. [Laughs.] Gteel 
How dry I am. 

[Miter Ting, o.^jfrom r, with tray on which 
a/re a smaU bottle amd glass conta4/m/ng 
a ciga/r amd matches. 

TlKG. 

Where's Winkler ? 

Bob. 

[TakiAfig hotde.] Just what I want. 

[Drinks. Crosses to L. 

TlKG. 

Bob, what are you doiu^ ? 

[o. Takes ootUe away from him. 
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Bob. 
\Uakmgfaoe:\ Oeet What is it? 
TiNO. 

Aunt Jane's hair tonic. 
Bob. 
Help I Give me that cigar quick. 

\Tdket cigar. 
Trao. 
It's WinkleHS. 

Bob. 
He'3 too bnsy to smoke just now. Here, 
hold tills while I get a light. 

[Ting puts tray on Uibla b. Taku vng 
and Bob UgMa cigar. 

Ting. 
What's become of the old boy, aajway ? 

Bob. 
Gone for a carriage to take Kitty away. 

[Takea TlUG's hat <md Jam* Umt^. 



\8iMiRgl>esid6 'RoB.'^ What are yon going to 
do? 
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Bob. 

Bide down to the station and then refuse to 
get on the train. {They la^gh. 

Ting. 

Poor Winkler I But we'd better watch out 
He's liable to come back, isn't he ? 

Bob. 

Not yet. Say, I wonder what's become of 
Bennie. We're engaged, you know. [They 
IcmghJ] Ting ! ILaughs. 

Ting. 
WeU:? 

Bob. 
Will you be a flower girl at the wedding ? 

Ting. 

Sure! 

[They Icmgh heartXiy amd slap each other. 
Buemess. Enter Jane, Cyfrcm l. 

Jane. 

I begyour pardon. 

[Ting amd Bob rumtp wp in confusion. 
Bob puts on Ting's c(m> cma Ting 
puts on the loio. Bob discovers wiff 
cmd throwing Ting his cap motions 
hmi to excJicmge wig. Ting does not 
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tmderstcmd at first. Fi/naUy throws 
wig to Bob, who gets it on hacJcwwrd. 
Bob then, discovers that he still has 
ciaary amd tosses it to Ting. Bob he- 
hmd sofa. Business ad lib. 

Ting, 
[b.] Did you ring, Miss ? 

Jans. 
[c] Mr. Tinglepangh, I'm surprised. 

Ting. 
Not half as surprised as we were. 

Janb. 
Such disgraceful actions ! 

Ting. 
I'll explain it, Miss. 

Jane. 

It's not necessary, Mr. Tinglepaugh. Miss 
Kitty Benders, aren't you ashamed of yourself ? 
[Patcse. No a^nswer.'] Uncle WiUiam may 
know you smoke, but I'm sure he doesn't know 
you're bald-headed ! [Snatches wig from Bob's 
head.'\ Bobbie Baxter ! 

Bob. 
[l. c] I seem to be discovered. 
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But I thought you had committed soioide. 

Bob. 
The water was too chilly, Jane. 

Jaks. 
Oh, Bob, how could you do saoh a thing ? 

Bob. 
It was for your sake, Jane. 

Janb. 

And to think of what I told you ! But it 
wasn't true. You had no ri^t to listen. 
You've deceived me again, Mr. Baxter, and I 
hate you for it. 

Bob. 
But I did it for your sake, Jane. 

Jane. 

Don't ever speak to me a^n. I hate you. 
If Benjamin More were here I'd marry him this 
minute. I hate, hate, hate you ! 

[Jans hwrBts mto tea/r% amd esoita L. 

Bob. 

[After a moment.'] Whistle some slow music^ 
will you, Ting, while I finish the hair oil ? 
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Ting. 

I'll do nothing of the kind. She didn't mean 
a word she said. 

Bob. 

Are you sure ? 

Ting. 

Tes ; harry up and explain to her before she 
warns Winkler. 

Bob. 

Great Scott! She's got the wig, too. \Qoes^ 
Jane, Jane, I want to explain ! 

\Edt^ L. Eater Sam whedmg trunk 
from L. 

Sah. 

Am dis your trunk ? 

Ting. 

Don't talk to me, I'm busy. 

[Takes tray with hotfUy etc. Mdty 0. 
Ooes'R. 

Sam. 




ever nn' ae ffentien 

dovm L.Ttrumc Ah'U 

[Erder Kitty Benders, o. She is 
dressed almost iden/tiealh/ the samie as 
Bob amd has s^dt-oase mxx/rhed " Kitty 
Benders.^'* Puts stdt-ca>se dovm B. 
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Kitty, 
[b. c] This is the Halcyon House, isnt it ? 

Sam. 

[l. 0.9 hotoinff.'] Yaas'in, yaas'm. Dis am 
de Halcyon Housa Did you get one of the 
booklets? 

Kitty. 

I'm looking for Mr. William Winkler. Is he 
here? 

Sam. 
Hesoah am. 

Kitty. 
Then that's all right. Is this the register ? 

Sam. 

[Going hehi/nd desk.'] Yaas'm. It soah am. 
[Ma/ndmig the jpenJ] Will you scribble in de 
photograph album ? 

Kitty. 

[ZcmghmgJ] Certainly. Wow, Pm Kitty 
Benders, leading lady of " The Girl in Bed "^ 
Company- and of course I want the best you 
have. 

Sam. 

Ah'm very sorry. Missus, dat ^^ suite sixteen " 
am tooken. 
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Kitty. 

Oh, well, give me the next best. Here's a 
little Christmas present for you, my friend, 
and if you're good to me there^ll be some more 
later on. 17ow go find Winkler, and tell him 
there's a lady wants to see him. 

Sah. 
Yaas'm. Thank you bery much. Missus. 
Ah'U hurry fas' as Ah kin. 

\Exit^ 0., wilh trunk. Goes L. 

Winkler. 

[Of 0. to L.] Whoa 1 Sam, where in the 
name of humanity have you been ? I had to 
harness up the horse myself. 

[ When EliTTY nears his voice she hddes 
in room R Enter Winklbb, O.^folr 
lowed hy SAM^/rom l. 

Sak. 

Mr. Winkler, dere am a lady ter see you, snh 
— a lady to see you. 

WiNKLEB. 

What ! A lady to see me ? 

Sak. 

[Zoohina orotmdA Yaas, suh. She was 
here jes' a moment ago. 
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WiNKLBB. 

[Warri^.] What kind of a lady ? 

Sam. 
A beautifal red lady, suh. 

WiNKLBB. 

Clonfonnd Eitty! [Orosses to L.] Samael, 
liere's a Ohristmas present for you. [Owes 
him money.'] Now you haven't seen anybody, 
have you ? 

Sam. 
Not unless you say so, Marse Winkler. 

WiNKLEB. 

All right. Now you go outside and hold the 
horse and keep your eyes shut. You're blind. 
Understand ? 

Sam. 

Yaas, suh. Ah'm glad Christmas oomes 
more'n onoe'n a year. lExyUj 0. ffoee L. 

WiNKLEB. 

[Taking Kitty's auii-^ase.] I thought I 
took that thin^ down. She must have had 
two. Kitty 1 lOjpenmg door B.] Hurry ; we 
haven't a minute to lose. 

[Starts up 0. Ikter Kittt, b. 
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Kitty. 
[ WUh outstretched arms,'] William ! 

Winkler. 
\jSta/rtmg up etage.'] We'll just make her. 

Kitty. 
Aren't you going to kiss me ? 

Winkles. 

Kitty, for Heaven's sake, I can't keep kissing 
you every five minutes. 

[Oete a/u)ayfrom her. Crosses to L. 

Kitty. 
But aren't you glad to see me ? 

WiNKLEB. 

Kitty, now don't be foolish when you know 
we've got to hustle. [Crosses to b. 

Kitty. 
Hustle, where ? [SUs on sqfcu 

WiNKLEB. 

To the station, of course. 

Kitty. 
Are you going away ? 

WrNKLEB. 

No^ but you are. 
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Kitty. 
Well, I like that. 

WiNKLBB. 

Kitty, the carriage is at the door. 

Kitty. 
Whatdoloare? 

WiNKLBB. 

[Deyperatdy.'] But your promisa 

Kitty. 
What promise ? 

WiNKLBB. 

What promise ? Didn't you tell me you'd get 
out of here at once ? 

Kitty. 
O^rtainly not. 

WnrKLBR. 

Kitty, you'll ruin me if you stay here another 
minute. 

Kitty. 

William Winkler, I don't know what you're 
talking about Wismg] but if you think you're 
going to ship me out of the way you're 
mightily mistaken. I want you to understand 
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that whether you like it or not^ Fm hero for 
the smnmer. 

WiNKLEB. 

But, my dear girl, I explained the whoto 
thing to you. 

Kitty. 

Explained nothing. You've been drinking, 
Fm axraid. [^Crosses to l. 

WOTKLBB. 

Fll be drinking rough-on-rats in about two 
minutes if you don't come. 

Aunt Janb. 
[QfL.] William! Williaml 

WrSTKLBB. 

[Bunmng to her in afremy.'] Oh, Kitty I 
You've mined me. 

KiTTT. 

What is the matter with you, William ? 

WiNKLEB. 

I can't explam, but if you love me, get back 
into my room at once. 

Kitty. 
But I don't understand. [Orostes to L. 



THE ARRIVAL OF KITTY 133 

WiNKLEB. 

\PTaggvng her toward door B.] For my 
•ike^ Kitty. It's all for the best, old girl! 
PleiMl 

Kitty. 

All right Don't have a fit FU go, but it's 
mighty queer. 

WiNKLEB. 

[PtcUina her into room.'] Oood for you, 
Slitty. I'U oall you as soon as I can and 
explain everything. Quick! In you ffol 
{Pushes her out ^eighty th/rowa suU-eaee (^ter 
MTy hangs door snut^ amd locks itj puis key in 
his pocket and ttims hook vyith a sigh ofrmef.] 
Whew I That was a close shave ! 

[Enter Bob quickly l. with hat on. 

Bob. 
Is the carriage ready, William ? 

WnTKLEB. 

Kitty t Bring me the rough-on-cats I 

\8woons in chmr B. 0. 



OUBTAm 
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THE THIRD ACT 

SOENE. — The same as in Acts land II. 

Winkler is discovered in exadiy the same 
posiUon as at end qf Act II SegraduaJly 
^^ comes to " omd seems to home a hazy idea 
of what ha^ppened. In pa/ntonmns Ke tries 
to figv/re it out hvt his eoopression indicates 
that the problem is too great to be solved. 
FvmjUaj he takes hey from, pocket, goes 
sitealthJ/y to door B., inserts key and %s jnst 
cibout to v/rdock it. JEnter 8am, o.^from l. 

8am. 

[Excitedly, c] 8ay, Marse Winkler, 
Ah 

WiNKLBB. 

[Jumpvng as if shof] How dare you frighten 
me like that ? Can't you see that Fm on the 
verge of a nervous collapse ? 

Sam. 
^^ berry »„y,™h,,fMin,»rn,p.^«y. 

WiNKLEB. 

Is there a physician in the hotel ? 

134 
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NoySah. 

WiNKLBB. 

Oh, I'm too voon^ to die like this t Sam, 
come here, [lakea hold of him.] Do I look 
perfectly natiural to you ? 

Sam. 

\After looking at him.'] Not any worse'n 
usual, suh. 

WiNKLEB. 

You dont think I look as though Fd lost my 
mind or gone mad, dol? 

Sam. 
No, suh. 

WiNKLEB. 

But there must be something the matter 

with m&^[prosmig to L.] or perhap Sam, 

did you ever hear of this plaxje bemg haunted? 

Sam. 
No, suh. 

WiNKLEB. 

Then how am I to explain? — [Looks at 
door B.] Oh, it was too quick to be possible I 
— Look here, my friend, you haven't seen that 
red lady in a young dress again, have you ? 
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Sam. 
Dat what ? 

WiNKLBB. 

I knew I'd gone mad {Otobmb to r] I 

mean that yoan^ lady in a red dress. Have 
you seen her again ? 

Sam. 

^"f W*."*^* Christmas present yougaTO 
me closed bof e my eyes. 

WiNKLEB. 

Don't mock the injured, my friend. If 
you've seen her say so. Have you ? 

Sam. 
[b.] Yaas, suh. 

WlNKLBB. 

In Heaven's name tell me whera 

Sam. 

Wal, it wus dis way, Marse Winkler : Ah was 
standin' out dar holdin' up de horse and buggy 
jes' as you tolled me ter do, when all ob a sudden 
dat red lady fren' ob youse run out, jumped 
inter de wagon, switched up de horse, and dis- 
appeared rapidly down de hill and laffln' like a 
hyena. Ah never seen a lady ob arvy color act 
up sich disgracefulness. It war a good ting Ah 
had my eyes dosed. 
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WiNKLBB. 

Whkh road did she take ? 

Sam. 
To de station. 

WiNKLBB. 

Gk)od I Anybody see her ? 

8am. 

No, suh. Eben de horse didn't know what 
was happenin'. 

WiNKLBB. 

That's good news, Sam, and it makes me very 
happy. Sfow you keep this dark, my frieno, 
and I'll see that you get a Christmas present 
once a month for the rest of your natural life. 

Sam. 
An' Ah hope Ah live a century. 

WiNKLEB. 

So do I. Now you'd better go down and get 
the horse and while you're there be sure to find 
out whether or not she took the train for New 
York. 

Sam. 

Yaas, suh. Ah understand. 

{Esoil^ 0. Ooes L. Winklbb iHes to 
figv/re (mt his dehcsion again. Ttems 
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^^ TranqmUity ^^ sign to wall. Busi- 
ness. Mesitakes ; finally goes to door 
B., Ustensy peeks through keyhole. 
Enter Jane, l. 

Jane. 

{After watchmg him for a moment.'] May I 
peek when you get through ? 

WrNKLEB. 

\Jv/rMpmg a^gam.'] Oh I Oh, Jane, Jane, 
yes. How do you do? Isn't it warm for 
August ? [Tries to smile.] I was just — just — 
eh — ^have you noticed the keyholes in this hotel, 
Jane? 

Jaitb. 
Don't be absurd. I know everything. 

Winkler. 

[Bbarsely.] Everything! That's a good 
deal. 

Jane. 

There's some one looked in that roooL 

WiNKLEB. 

You're mistaken there, Jane. 

Jane. 

And what's more I know her name. 

[Sits onsqf€k 
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WiNKLEB. 

[iTdrtMni^^.] Jane, I have every reason to 
believe that that room is unoccupied. 

Jane. 

Well, it doesnt make much difFerence be- 
cause Fve had a long talk with her already. 

WiNKLEB. 

\Offgua/rd:\ With Kitty? 

\CaUihmg hi/mMlf. 

Jans. 

Yes— with " JK%/' \Laughs. 

WiNKLEB. 

Fm lost {Bracea wp^ But after all, there's 
nothing to be ashamed of. Kitty's one of the 
most ladylike ladies in New York. 

Jane. 

Excuse me for contradicting you, but Fve 
never seen any one who was le^ of a lady than 
this Kitty. 

WiNKLEB. 

Well, I must confess that she hasn't been 
herself up here. I guess it's the mountain air — 
never acted so before. 

Jake. 

If there's nothing to be ashamed of why did 
you deny the letter and photograph ? 
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WiNKLBB. 

Well, I knew Aunt Jane's old-foshioned no- 
tions about the stage and so I 

Jaitb. 
So you saorifioed Bobbie. \Ri969. 

WiNKLEB. 

Eh, yes, yes, so it seems, I 

Jaitb. 
Well, it's yowr turn now, Mr. Winkler. 

WOTKLBB. 

Aunt Jane doesn't know ? 

Jaitb. 
Not yet. \Cro%9e9 to B. 

WiNKLEB. 

But, Jane, you wouldn't — 

Janb. 
And why not ? 

WiNKLEB. 

Because. Oh, Jane, don't be hard on an old 
man. Isn't there some way ? 

Jakb. 
Yes, there is a way. 
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WlKKLSB. 

What is it? 

Jane. 

[c] Belease me from any promise to many 
Benjamin More and Aunt Jane shall never 
know. 

But it wouldn't be very polite to give Bmi a 
raincheok after all the distance he's come. 

Jane. 

He won't oara I don't believe he wants to 
many me anyway. 

WiNKLEB. 

Nonsense I Haven't I got it in black and 
white that he does want to marry you ? 

\CTO%Be% to B. 

Jane. 

Bat if you had it in black and white that he 
lias changed his mind ? 

WiNKLBB. 

If such an impossibility should happen, why, 
you can choose your own husband, provided of 
oourse you say nothing of Kitty to Aunt Jane. 
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Jane. 

It's a bargaiiL FU get him to sigH it at 
onoe. 

WiNKLEB. 

The only trouble is, his arrival before six 
o'clock looks rather doubtfuL 

Jane. 
Why, he's been here for hours. 

WiNKLEB. 

[b.] Who's been here for hours ? 

Jane. 
Do you mean to say you haven't seen him? 

WiNKLEB. 

{Holdrng Tm head.'\ Seen who? 

Jane. 
Benjamin More. 

WiNKLEB. 

Oh, I'm in a pitiable state. After &U my 
watching \cT0B9mg to L.] and praying, it isn't 
possible More has sneaked in without my see- 
mg him? 

Jane. 
Well, he's here. 
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Here I Where? Tell me^ Jane^ tell m« 
where. 

Janb. 

The last I saw of him he was out in the 
Bammer house talking very earnestly to your 
Kitty. \LamghB. 

WiNKLBB. 

To Kitty! Oh! Worse and worse. Pm 
op against it [u. c] Where is that summer 
house, Jane ? 

Jane. 
Bsght at the end of Lover's Lane, uncla 

WiNKLEB. 

{SUurting on a rtmJ] Lover's Lana Oh ! 
[JSmtj 0. Goes L. Jane runs up 0. 
and looks after Tmn anJi Icmghifi 
£hockmff on outside of door B. Jane 
listens. Another mock louder cmd 
longer. Busmess. Jane gdes to 
door. 

Any one knock ? 

Kitty. 
[Of B.] I most oertauily did. 
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Janb. 
What do you want ? 

Kitty. 
I want to get out. 

Jans. 
How'd you get in ? 

Kitty. 
I was put in. 

Jans. 
Who are you ? 

Kitty. 
I'm Kitty Benders. 

Jane. 

\To1wrB6lf:\ It's Bobbie. [JbAw.] Uncle 
William thinKs you've escaped. 

Kitty. 

Well, Willie has another think coming. Who 
is this? 

Jakb. 
It's me, dear. 

Kitty. 
Who's me? 
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Jane. 
Wliy, Jane, of ooorse. 

Kitty. 
Well, Jane, oan't yoa find a key to this door ? 

Jane. 
It's right here. 

Kitty. 

Good. Hurry and let me out or I'll break 
the door down. \P(ywnd% cmd shakes. 

Janb. 

Wait a moment, dear. [UrUodka door.'] 
There ! [Opens door."] Out you come. 

[Kitty hv/rsts into room a/nd walks 
arownd fwrioush). Goes L., vfp a/nd 
down. 

Kitty. 

Oh, where is he ? Where is the wretch ? 
I've never been treated so in all my Ufe. The 
idea of locking me in his room and leaving me. 
I'll never forgive him to my dying day. 

Jane. 

[0.] The most perfect acting I've ever seen. 
But Uncle William didn't thi^ ",£a^" was 
in his room. 
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BIttty. 

Nonsense I He didn't want to know, that's 
what's the matter. There's some mystenr here 
and I'm going to find out \(yro%9mg to B.J what 
it is before I leave the hotel 

Jane. 

\L(mghmgI\ I guess you're the mystery, all 
right. \Sit8. 

KiTTT. 

Young woman, in Heaven's name^ what hm 
you laughing at ? 

Janb. 
\L(mghmg^ At you, of course. 

Kitty. 

[Angrily.'] Well, it's no laughing* matter for 
me, I can teU you. [Urosses to L. 

Jane. 
You're certainly clever, Bobbie. 

Kitty. 

[o.] I told you my name was Kitty; Kitty 
Benders. 

Jane. 

J know, but there's no use of keeping it up 
any longer. Let's get these things off before 
Uncle William comes back. 
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Kmrr. 
Get what things off ? 

Jake. 
Your skirts, goosey. 

KlTTT. 

IShocked.] Well, I must saji young wom« 
an lOrossestoB. 

Jans. 

I know it's lots of fun, but I really like you 
muoh better in trousers. 

Kitty. 

[ Walkmff about.} Oh, horrors ! Things get 
worse and worsa [C^ B., cmd dawn on l.] 
This is the most insulting family I've ever 
known. 

Jaitb. 

Oh, now, please stop, dear, and take off your 
wig. 

Kitty. 
IFuriously.'] My wig ! 

Jane. 
Yes, you mxBt be awf nUy hot, aren't you ? 

Kitty. 

You're right, I am hot, red hot In fact I'm 
shnply boilmg oyer. [Goes L. 
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Jane. 

If you keep it up much loneer FU really be- 
gin to think you are this horriUe Eitty. \pvsir 
ne9s for Emy.'\ You seem to get better and 
better at it. 

Kitty, 

And you seem to get worse and worse. 

[SUaonBofa. 

Jane. 

But seriously, dear, I haye a most important 
piece of news lor you. 

Kitty. 
I don't want to hear it 

Jane. 

Fye made a bargain with Unole William and 
he's a^*eed to let me marry whom I please and 
of course you know whom [riamg] I'll choose. 

Kitty. 
How should I know, and what do I oare ? 

Jane. 

It's mean to make me say it, but I don't caM. 
I'm not ashamed of my choice. You're it. 

^Olose to her on L. €• 
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Kitty. 
The girPs out of her head. 

Jane. 
That is, of course, if you care for me stilL 

Kitty. 

Well, I dont care for you still or noisy or 
any other way. * \8itB^ b. 0. 

Jane. 
You mean that you don't love me any more? 

Kitty. 
I do not 

Jane. 

Very well, if you will be so smart PU just 
take you at your word. I see I Ve made a mis- 
take and I'm sorry. If you want to marry me 
now you'll have to crawl on your hands and 
knees and beg with tears in your eyes. 

\j9^oes tip 0. 

Kitty. 
Poor girl ! 

Jake. 

\TIp €•] You're a mean, horrible, hateful 
thmg. \En;UT Winkles, o.^from t 
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WiNKLEB. 

There's no one in the summer house, Jane. 

Jane. 
I made a mistake, unole. She's here. 

WiNKLBB. 

[o.] Kitty I At last I've found you. Where 
in Heaven's name have you been ? 

Kitty. 

\Sea;ted B. c] I don't think it's necessary to 
answer that question. 

WiNKLEB. 

But I do. 

Kitty. ! 

You know perfectly well where I've been. 

Aha ! Then you acknowledge that you drove 
hilariously to the station, and flirted in the 
summer house with Benjamin More. i 

Kitty. 

Preposterous ! You locked me inyour room, 
didn't you ? [liises. Oroaaea to L. 

WiNKLEB. 

Well, I thought I did. 
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Kitty. 
You know yon did. 

WiNKLBB. 

All right, bnt what I want to know is how 
f on got out ? 

^ TY. 



The crazy girl let me out 

WlNKLBB. 

What crazy girl ? 

Kitty. 
Says her name is Jane. 

Winkler. 

Is Jane crazy too? Why, it was she who 
told me you were with More in the ice house — 
I mean summer house. 

Kitty. 

And it was you who told her I was not in 
your room. 

WiNKLBB. 

Well, you weren't, were you ? 

Kitty. 

I most certainly was, and she unlocked the 
door for me not two minutes before you came 
in. 
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WiNKLBB. 

Well, I know better than that myself. 

Kitty. 
Nonsense I 

WiNKLBB. 

Well, I gaess I saw you. 

Kitty. 
Saw nothing 1 

WiNKLEB. 

Do yon mean to stand there and tell me that 
you mdn't get out of that room about ten 
seconds after I tamed the key ? 

Kitty. 

I tell you Pve been out for less than three 
minutes. 

Winkler. 

I must have hallucinations or something. I'd 
swear I saw you. 

Kitty. 

\Qettmg held of his h(wrl\ Pve had just 
about enough of this tomfoolery, do you hear ? 

Winkler. 
Oh, ow I Kitty, for Heaven's sake, let go I 
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Kitty. 

[Holding himJ] Did yon look me in that 
foom? 

Winkler. 
I did. 

Kitty. 
WTiatfor? 

Winkler. 
I didn't want Aunt Jane to see yon. 

Kitty. 

Oh I Now have you seen me until this 
minute since turning the key ? 

Winkler. 
Ouohl Kitty 1 

Kitty. 
Answer me, have you ? 

Winkler. 
I don't know. 

Kitty. 
You do know. Answer me, yes or na 

Winkler. 
Ko. 
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Kitty. 

\Leitlmq him go.'] All right Now, if yon 
want to lock up anybody ebe you'd better try 
crazy Jane, before she gets you into any more 
troubla 

WiNKLEB. 

Do you really think crazy Jane is crazy ? 

Kitty. 

I know it Why, she wanted me to take off 
my — [proadng to l.] well — ^no matter— but if 
you will pardon the slang your niece has got 
kinks in her wires. 

WiNKLBB. 

[After a short paused Mj wires are all 
down, I guess, [u. c] rerhap I had better 
haye Jane confined before — ^but honestly, Kitt^, 
I don't quite understand about that room busi- 
ness myself. 

Kitty. 

[TTirotomg pillow at him.'] Oh, get out I 
[J&mi Winkler, o. Goes r. Kitty, iw in 
telephone.] Hello 1 Giye me the West bnore 
Station, please. [To herself.] I'm just about 
sick of this place. [In ^hone.] Station? 
When's the next train for W eehawken ? Six- 
fifty ? Thank you yery much. 

[Enter More, o.yfrcm L. 
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MOBB. 

{P^dAn^ cmywnd corner J] Peek-a-boo I 

Kitty. 
IDawn stage.'] Another one ? [Down t*. 

Mobs. 

Don't ran away, darling, I been lookin' f you, 
Pyou. 

Kitty. 
I never got in snch a place in my life. 

MOBB. 

[Orosemg tmeteadUy to herJ] Oive me a 
imaok, wifey. 

Kitty. 

[8laj(>ptng him.] With pleasore, old man. 

{^Orosees to B. of table. 

MOBB. 

Oh! Now look here, dear heart — ^why 
should we quarrel ? Let us at least wait until 
after the ceremony. 

Kitty. 
What ceremony ? [SUa b. 
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MOBB. 

Why, our wedding eeremony. We're going 
to be diced— spliced at six, aren't we? 

\SiU B. 0. 

Kitty. 

Well, I must say I've never had so many 
proposals in such a short tima 

More. 

You're not goin^ to back out, are you P Be- 
member it is W inker's wish. 

Kitty. 
ILaughmg.'] You don't say sa 

MOBB. 

I do say so. 

Kitty. 

Well, I guess not. 

MOBB. 

You 'fuse to keep your promise ? 

Kitty. 

Look here, old man, I've never seen you be- 
fore and I've never made you any promise. 

[liises. 

More. 

Oh, Jane, how can you play with me in this 
way ? You know you [liises^ 
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Kitty. 

[€hinff to ^phane.] I'm not playing ; Pm in 

earnest and [ tjp b.] Pve stood you just 

about long enough, i ou're drunk — and if you 
don't get out of this room immediately, I'll 
'phone for the Sheriff, do you hear me ? 

More. 

[Trying to brace m>.'\ Me drunk ? You're 
mistaken, my dear — I'm simply intozioated — 
'toxicated with your radiant beauty. 

Kitty. 
[WUh^phonetoherUpa.'] Shall I call? 

More. 

No, don't call, my dear. I'll «>. [Oroasea 
to B.] Since it is your wish, I wiu ffo. [ With 
attempt at digrdty.'] I go, but I shfdl return. 

[Eaoit^ B. 

Kitty. 

[After locking door^ b.] I guess I'd better 
hide until that six-fifty. 

[Exity 0. ^ B. Ervter Jane, l. She 
looTcB a/rovmd as if expectmg to see 
eome one; seems msampointed ; sits. 
Bob, outside^ " Whoa / " Snaps of a 
whip. " Take him to the ha/rn^ Sam.^* 
Enier Bob, c, from l., h^xt on. 
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Bob. 

\Snappmg tehip.'] Oh, hello, Jane I Are 
you alone ? 

Jans. 

I wa& 

Bob. 

Qeel I haven't had so much fnn sinoe 
ffrandpa had the whooping cough. Ha, ha, 
ha ! [Snaps whipJ] I've certamly queerea the 
Halcyon's tranquillity for a while. [Zcmghs.^ 
I've got 'em all going now. [Laughs.^ Even 
Samuel is blusUngl Doesn't it sound funny 
to you, Jane ? "Wny, Jane, what's the matter ? 
Jane 1 Jane, you're not angry yet ? 

Jane. 
[Coldly.'] Yes. [IlemamB seated. 

Bob. 
Why? 

Jakb. 
You know very well. 

Bob. / 

Pshaw! You can't be angry at a little thin^ 
like that. You're forgetting, Jane, that I don't 
really belong to the feminine gender. You 
certainly can't object to a fellow's having a 
little sport before he gets 'em off. 
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Jans. 

You carried it a little too for and I meant 
what I said ; you've got to crawl to my feet and 
beg for pardon. 

fiOB. 

Did yon say that before ? 

Janb. 
Yon know I did. 

Bob. 

Pm perfectly willing, but, you see— well, the 
fact is, Jane, rm afraid I couldn't get up again 
— ^you see the — but I'd rather crawl to your 
feet than any feet I know. 

jAms. 

\L(mghmgI\ Oh, Bobbie, it's simply impos- 
sible to be angry with you. \R%9e9. 

Bob. 
{Tryvng to embrace her.] I'm glad of it. 

Jaitb. 

\_QetHng a/way from Mm.] You mustn't do 
that, Bobbie. Kemember that I'm engaged. 

lOrosses to B. 

Bob. 
You don^t mean to say ? 
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listen, I want you to do something for ma 

Bob. 

EiUhim? 

Jane. 

It won't be necessary to do that — ^bat do yon 
suppose you could get More to vnite a letter to 
Uncle saying that he refuses to marry me ? 

Bob. 

I could get him to commit murder — ^bnt 
why? 

Jane. 

Don't ask now — but get the letter and you 
won't regret it. 

Bob. 
All right, Jane. I'll get it. Where is he ? 

Jane. 

I think I know. [Goes np o.] I'll send him 
to you, and when he comes 

Bob. 
You leave Bennie to me. 

Jane. 

Very welL Wait here. 

[MdUj 0. Goes L. More knocks cm 

doOTy B. 
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MOBB. 

\CMaAmg through door.] Jane^ let me out 

Bob. 
lAtdoor.} Who is it? 

MOBE. 

Benjamin, of course. 

Bob. 

lOp&mng door.] Why, Bennie^ you're just 
the person I want to see. What have you been 
doing in there ? 

MoBB. 

I've been writing a letter to you, Jana 

Bob. 

A letter I What's the matter with conyersa- 
tion? 

MOBB. 

I thought perhaps you would refuse to see me 
again and I wasn't going to give you up with- 
out this last appeal 

Bob. 

[Snatching letter.] Why should I refuse to 
see you ? x ou of all persons in the world ? 

[Opene letter. 
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MOBE. 

But I thought— don't read it now, Jane. Itll 
sound so silly now — ^give it baok. 

Bob. 

Oh, go on I Ben, let me keep it If jou 
love me, let me keep it. 

MOBE. 

Then you were only playing with me before ? 

Bob. 

Ben, I have loved you from the moment I first 
gazed into your ruby eyes. 

MOBE. 

Jane, I'm the happiest man in the world. 

Bob. 



\With assumed hesitancy.'] My name i 
not— Jane. [Sides /aoe^ sobs. 

MOBE. 

\After long pause.'] What is it ? 

Bob. 
Can't you guess ? 

Mobb. 
Edna? 

Bob. 
Kitty! 
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MOBE. 

Kitt^ I It might be worse. Then you an 
not Winkler's wiutl ? 

Bob. 
Not even his district. 

MOBB. 

\SM9mg Bob's Kom:\ But I can't give joa 
Bp, Kitty ; it's too late. 

Bob. 

Yon mean yon are willing to give np Jane 
for me ? \Ri9e%. 

Mobs. 

I'd give np a thousand Janes for one Eitten 
like yon. \Put o. 

Bob. 
Then come and write what I dictate. 

MOBE. 

\8itfwM at desk L.] I'd sign my own death 
warrant for yon, Kittjr* 

Bob. 

\8tfmdMig hehmd chadr.'] How he does love 
me! [Kisses top of his head. PtUls out a hadrJ] 
He loves me ! [Mobb squirmsJ] He loves me 
nit. 
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MOBB. 

\Tellmg:\ Onchl 

Bob. 
Oh, is that your head, dear ? 

MOBE. 

You must think I'm a daisy. 

Bob. 

More like a cabbage. \To him.'] Now write 
— " My dear Winkler.'' [Mobe Jiedtateaj rises^ 
whispers twice in Bob's ear.'] Oh,— d-double 
e-r, of course. 

Mobe. 
[Sitting and writmg.] I wasn't quite sura 

Bob. 

Better break it to him gently, I guess. ^^ I can- 
not marry Jane, as I love another." Gk)t that ? 

Mobe. 
[S^Umg alaud.l " A-n-u-t-h-e-r,"— yes. 

Bob. 

" Bespeotfully yours, Benjamin More." 

[Enter SuzETTX^ 0. 

Mobe. 

[Writing.'] ^^Bespeotfully yours, Benjamin 
.Aa.ore. 
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Bob. 

{Fddmg note.] Take that to Jane, will you, 
Snzette? 

SUZETTS. 

Ooi, Monsieur. lEmtj l. 

More. 

And now, Eitty, come to my arms. 

[They enuyrace. Enter Winklbb, c, 
from B. 

WiNKLEB. 

What 1 Kitty, what are you doii^ ? What 
do you mean, sir ? [Th/rowa More aside. 

More. 

[Fri^Jdened.'] Mean? I'd like to know 
what right you have 

Winkler. 

Tou would, would you? Very well, Pll 

show you what right I have [Takes him 

by coUar.'] Kitty, you naughty little flirt, I'll 
settle with you later. But you, you mean, 
sneaking, monopolizing old grafter, I'll settle 
with you outside, right now. [More struggles.] 
How many wives do you want, anyway? 
[Drags him wp c] How dare you, sir ? Eight 
under my very nose. I'll ship yon back to the 
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agency by the first train. You ungrateful 
wretch! 

[MoBB ebruggles amd oaUs on Kittt in 
vain. Bob enjoys it. Moeumt MoRB 

Cmd WiNKLEB, 0. 

Bob. 

[b.] I wonder what Bonnie's lore letter says I 
[Opens / reads.'] ^^ Darling Jane, my heart is 
all arquiver with tremors of lova'* Wouldn't 
that scald you ? \EirUer Auirr Jaitb, l. 

Atjkt Jakb. 
Young woman, have you seen my brother ? 

Bob. 

Yes, he's just stepped out on a little matter 
of business. 

Aunt Jake. 
Was there any one with him? {jSiWBLQ. 

Bob. 
There was. 

Auirr Jakb. 
A man? 

Bob. 
I think so. 
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Aunt Jane. 
Ifjr man I Did he leave any messa^? 

Bob. 

No. He didn't have time — but hold on. 
\Lo6lu at letter m ha/nd.] Is your name Jane ? 

Aunt Jane. 

Yes. 

Bob. 

Then Ben mngt have meant this letter for 
you. 

Aunt Jane. 

Let me see. [Opens letter."] ^^ Darling Jane." 
Tes, it is for me. A love letter from him. 
^^ Darling Jane, my heart is all a-quiver with 
tremors of love. [Sighs.'] Don't send me 
away. Say but the word and I shall return to 
be your devoted slave forever. Benjamin 
More." [Riaes^preasea letter to her Upe.] Ifever 
in my dreams have I dared to hope for any- 
thing so divinely beautiful I shall answer it 
at once. Should he return tell him where I 
am. Ah, Benjamin, Benjamin ! [JSatrit, L. 

Bob. 

I guess I'd better get these things off before 
the ^ begins. 

[-Sifi^^ tip B. Enter Kitty and Ting, 
Cf/ram b. 
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Kitty. 

\Tryvng to get mjoay from Ting.] Yoong 
man, you are positively insulting. 

[Goes down L. 
Ting. 

[o. PtLshmg her into room^ ihviikmg she U 
Bob.] Oh, cut it out. 

{They aU discover each oiiher at the same 
time. Ting throws wp Jumds^ takes 
just one looh^ then rwas off 0. Bob 
(und Kitty seem to he petrified for a 
moment^ then 3oBpicks wp his skirts 
amd makes a gramd rush out. Enter 
WiNKLEB, 0.^ from L. Bob hvmps 
into hi/m. Exit Bob. 

WiNKLEB. 

[Seeing only Bob amd calUng after him.'] 
Kitty 1 Kitty 1 Come back here. What are 
you thinking of? [Holds up his ha/nds in 
norror.] Why, the girl's insane. Kitly 1 

Kitty. 
[Down to 0.] Well ? 

WiNKLEB. 

[Turning^ sees Bjtty for the first timsJ] 
What? [I)ovm b. o.] There it is again! 
Take it away, take it away ! That same hal- 
lacination! [Sinks irUo chcm^y Jt.] Oh I Kitty, 
are yon yourself or somebody else ? 
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[TTY. 

I dont know. 

WiNKLEB. 

Don't know I Well, how in thunder do jou 
expeot me to know, then? That wasn't 70a 
that went down the hall, was it ? 

BllTTY. 

Certainly not 

WiNKLBB. 

Then who was it ? 

Kitty. 
A masquerader. 

WiNKLBB. 

Passing herself off for yon ? 

Bjtty. 
Passing himself off. 

WiNKLEB. 

Him? 

Kitty. 
Yes, that woman is a man. 

WiNKLEB. 

{Ri^mg^ A light begins to break m npon 
ma I thought you didn't look the same. If I 
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ever lay hands on the villain Come on, 

Kitty, let's get after him. \Exit^ o. OoeB to B. 

Kitty. 

I'm beginning to understand too. Wait for 
me, William. 

\Exit^ 0. Efrvter Aunt Jane, l., with 
vrritmg pa/per (mdperirholder } goes to 
desk cmd proceeas to write. Enter 
. Sak with trunk. 

Sah. 
Is this your trunk ? 

AuKT Jane. 
It is — ^not. 

Sam. 

[Ooviig.'] If Ah eber fin' de gentleman what 

«>wns dis heah trunk, Ah'U 

[Exit^ 0. Ooes B. Enter More, c, 
from L. Lwfipvng^ clothing torn cmd 
disarrcmgedj wi/riy face^ hvt not over- 
done. 

MoBE. 
I beg your pardon, madam. 

Aunt Jane. 

Oh ! ^ [To herself.] What a terrible tramp I 
[To him.] Gk> away, sir. We haven't any 
oold pieces. 
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MOBE. 

Madam, what I want is a bottle of arnica. 

AiTNT Jane. 

[Bimiff.'] Oh, dear ! Have you met with 
an accident ? 

MOBE. 

I don't know what it was bnt I met with it 
all right 

AuKT Jans. 

Ton poor f eUow 1 Perhaps my brother will 
do something. 

MOBE. 

IFeeUng of eye.'] I think Mr. Winkler has 
done about all that he can for the present. 

Aunt Jane. 

[Ofermg money,'] Well, here's ten cents for 
you, poor wretch. 

MOBE. 

[Tkrowmg money down.] Madam, I guess 
you don't know who I am. 

Aunt Jane. 

I don't know and I don't want to. Leave 
the room, sir. 
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MOBB. 

I had hoped that there might be one member 
of the Wiakler family who would treat Benja- 
min More with respect. 

Aunt Jane. 
Are you Benjamin More ? 

MOBE. 

What's left of him. 

AuKT Jane. 

Benjamin More I Oh, what have I done ? 
Benjamin, can you forgive me ? I'm your Jane. 

\ThTowB her^df into his arms* 

MoBE. 
[^Struggling.] Madam, what are you doing ? 

Aunt Jane. 
I've read your letter, Ben, — kiss me. 

MOBE. 

[Trying to get mom/J] Not for a thousand 
dollars. [Enter Winkleb, c.^from B. 

WiNKLEB. 

[Pleased,'] Ah, that's more like it. Con- 
gratulations. 

MOBE. 

Help! 



THE ARRIVAL OF KITTY XJl 

Auirr JAinL 
Sweetheart 

MOBB. 

Winkler, call the keeper I 

WiNKLBB. 

What for ? She's yours. 

MOBB. 

Mine? 

Aunt Janb. 
Yours. 

MOBB. 

Never. 

WiNKLEB- 

But you agreed to marry her, didn't you ? 

MOBE. 

\Qettmg a/wwyfram her.] Why, I've never 
seen this old lady before. 

Aunt Janb. 
Old lady I Oh, Suzette, my salts I MysaltsI 

[JEantj L. 

WiNKLEB- 

I see you're a member of the Ananias Olub, 
sir. 
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Mobs. 
Fm engaged to marry Kitty Benders. 

WufKLEB. 

Ton dare to say that again 



\EnteT Kitty, o.^fram b. 

Kitty. 
Have you found him, William ? 

WiNKLEB. 

Kitty, this person says he's engaged to marry 
you. Do you deny it r 

Kitty. 
Oh, William, don't you understand ? [l. c] 



you 
ther. 



It's not me, but the otJ 

WiNKLEB. 

[o.] What a fool I've been. 

MOBE. 

[b. 0.] Is there a twin ? 

Kitty. 
Yes. 

MOBB. 

And you^ not the one who promised to 
marry me? 
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KlTTT. 

I'm the one who promised to hare you a^ 
rested. 

More. 

Then where's my Kitty ? 

WiNKLBB. 

Now look here, I hired you from the Matri- 
monial Agency to marry my sister-in-law and 
by Heaven I'm going to make you carry out 
the contract. 

More. 

Hired me? Ha! Your cablegrams didn't 
say anything about your sister-in-law. They 
implored me to come and marrv your niece at 
once. Benjamin More hasn't been hired by 
any one. 

WiNKLEB. 

Who did you say ? 

MOBE. 

Benjamin More, of New York City. 

WiNKLEB. 

Do you mean to say you're the Benjamin More 
I've been waiting for all day ? 

[Enter Jane, o.^from l. 

MOBE. 

I guess I am. [8iU b. 
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WiNKLBB. 

Jane, here's your husband. Somebody get a 
clergyman quick. It's a quarter to six. Ex- 
plain afterward. 

Jane. 

Here's Mr. More's refusal in black and white. 
Bemember your promise. 

WlNKLBB. 

Then you're willing to let the fortune slip ? 

Jane. 

Not at alL I've been examining that will. 
Uncle, and it says that unless Benjamin More 
marries Jane before six o'clock on the seventh 
of August, the money goes to charity. 

WlKKLEB. 

Very true. 

Jake. 
But it doesn't say his dcmgkter Jane. 

WlNKLEB. 

WeU? 

Jane. 

Well, if More marries Atmt Jane wont tba 
will be carried out to the letter ? 
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WlKKLBB. 

By Jove, I believe you're right, and Fll get 
the ten thousand just the same, won't I ? 

Janb. 
Of course. 

And ten thousand from Aunt Jane. '^ Two 
stones with one bird." Benjamin, it seems to 
be your cue. 

MOBE. 

I can't do it. I'm promised to Eitly. 

WiNKLBB. 

Now be carefuL 

MOBE. 

The other twin, of course, Winkler. 

KlTTT. 

Mr. More, are you determined to marry this 
double of mine ? 

MOBB. 

Absolutely. 

Kitty. 
But if, of your own free will, you refuse her, 
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will you agree to aooept AvM Jane for your 

wife? 

MOBE. 

I am perfectly willing to make that agree- 
ment. 

\EnUT Bob amd TnrG. Bob vritk red 
dreaa amd wig behind him. 

WiNKLEB. 

Bobbie Baxter t 

Bob. 
[o.] That's my nama 

WiNKLBB. 

[b. c] I thought you had drowned yomv 

Bob. 

[JBblding tw red dress.'] In the Bed Sea^ 
yes, but my Dod;^ 
Think it over. 



'es, but my Dody has just been re^wvered. 



Winklbb. 
Qreat Joshua I 

Ting. 

[Simdinff Winkleb his glasses.'] Your 
specs, Mr. Winkler. 
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WiNKLBB. 

{PuUirng en alcusesJ] I gaess I need 'em* 
jou young nusoak. 

MOBB. 

What's it mean, Winkler? 

WiNKLBE. 

[Pointing to Bob.] It means, my dear sir, 
that there stands the beautiful creature you 
promiBed to marry. ^ 

Bob. 

[/n female voioe.] I'm your little kitten, 
Bennia 

MOBB. 

But I can't marry a man. 

Kitty. 
Then acoordimr to your agreement you must 
marryAuntS ^ ^ ^ 

MOBB. 

Merciful heavens ! 

Wdtklbb. 

[Oailmg off to L.] Aunt Jane, Mr. More's 
changed his mind. 

Mobb. 
Havel? 
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Bob. 
Go on, Ben, take a chance. 

MOBB. 

Oh, well, I don't care what becomes of me 
now. \PutB on smoked gloMea. Mdt, h. 

Bob. 

[Putting Ms a/rm wrowid Jakb.] That 
clears the coast for ns, Jane. 

Janb. 

I hope you're as glad as I am, Bobbie. 

\They sit on sofa. 

WHTKLBB. 

[jRinffing Ml on tcMe.'] Eittj, I can't spend 
that twenty thousand alone. 

Kitty. 

Then I'll retire and help you, old boy. 

[Enter Sam, o., with pad a/ndpenail. 

Sam. 

Did you wanta o'dah sompin', Marse 
Wmk'er? 

WunOiBB. 
Yes. A clergyman for six. 
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Sajc. 

\8mQmgI\ Ah've had him waitin' in the 
kitchen eber since mornin'. \Eoit. 

Ting. 

\BeMmd desk.] I hope yonll all spend your 
honeymoons at the Halcyon. 

WiNKLBB. 

I guess we've spent everything elsa 
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HONORS ARE EVEN By Roc Cooper Mcgrue 

Nine men, four women. By doubling of characters, the ^ 
cast can be reduced to seven men and four women. Easy i< 
faiterior sets. A thrilling play of love, successfully produced g 
at the Selwyn Theatre, New York City. The dramatic values 
of this play are fully and completely established by the fact, 
that it was written by the author of "It Pays to Advertise,'* 
?*Under Cover," and other Broadway successes. The story 
will fascinate and delight your audience. ^ "Honors Are £ven\ 
b one of those rare plays which costs little to produce, but 
which makes a most pretentious showing. First of all, 
Belinda Carter is a modem girl : lovely, beautiful, and the 
daughter of a steel millionaire. 8he is the target of all mas- 
culinity — ^proposals of marriage to her are as numerous as 
flidces m a snow-storm. She wearies of them. Alonjs comes 
John Leighton, a playright, who secretly falls a victim to 
her rare charms. But he is not of the marrying kind — he 
says so himself . The much sought after Miss Carter is per- 
plexed by John's appsurent disregard for anything in the nature 
of martial bliss and his seeming^ indifference to the marriage 
state. She becomes interested in him — ^interest progresses to 
admiration, and ripens into love. But Uiroughout the prog- 
ress of evolution, John continues in his frank avowal that 
marriage may be all right for others, but not for him. The 
pursuit begins on the sands of Atlantic City's beach — pro- 
ceeds to John's bungalow a-top one of New York's skyBcrai>ers, 
and culminates in the steel millionaire's home. This is a 
play of keen interest; a play of man against woman; a battle 
of love. For once, man triumphs, but not without the glori- 
fication of wonum. Enjoyed long runs in New York and 
Boston^ with the popular stars Wmiam Courtenay and Lola 
Fisher m the leadme roles. Royalty, $25.00 for each amateur 
performance — ^payable in advance of performance. Rights 
of production given only under our official contract. Printed 
books, 75 cents per copy. 

ISNT IT EXCITING By Rupert F. Jones 

A farcical interlude in two short episodes. Four males, 

one female.^ Time of pla^ong, about thirty minutes. Scene. E 

any simple interior. A wife loves the movies and a husbana < 

loves Darwin. She compares her spouse with Bill Hart, j 

flpreatly to the disadvantage of the former, especially as to his i^ 

Eandlmg of a gun. He decides to show her sometlung, by ^ 
expelling, at the mouth of a revolver, a friend to be disguised 
as a burglar. This would have worked out admirably had 

not a real burglar arrived first. Friend husband is finally | 
left with a bad job of explaining on his hands. C^uick moving, 

light in temi)o, constantly entertaining, distinctly actable k 

and well within the scope of amateurs. JPrice, 25 cents. r 

BAKER'S PLAYS, BOSTON, MASS. 



«>> «.>.(».>.<# «.•) «) <o) «^.«^.s)^.>;^^>«v^^^^ j^i»^j»Ci)^-j^.i^.<^ j^;j». ^;»)'i).i^ vi). J). ^.^. «>,«>. v«> ^> 



«;^(« ,«^<« «(•(•-* 'D'i*^ 



mmrwmHm^ 



NEW 



. 




'v^-''^ j '_ \ ".",!'_ I "^ . ;? ' ll^ ' 




32101 064791294 






OKS 



> 



s 

i. 
i. 



s 









i 






■ 

li 



THE SUICIDE SPECIALIST By CaH Wcbticr Picice 

An unusual play in three acts. Five males, six females. 
Two easy interiors, one of them extremely simple. Modem 
costumes. Plays a full evening. If vour society has given 
you the task of 'looking up a play, and wants something 
which is startlingly original, which will have the audience on 
edge wondering what will happen next — what there is that 
can thrill after what has gone before; something which will 
cause uncontrollable laughter and breathless suspense, don't 
despair of vour task and feel ready to commit suicide — ^that 
is. not without proper advice. First, get a copy of "THE 
SUICIDE SPECIALIST" and read Dr. MUton's ad: "If you 
are contemplating suicide come to me for instruction. Don't 
be a bungler. Do it with dispatch." Then read on and see 
whathai)pened when a struggling ^]roung physician who ad- 
vertised in the above manner to save himself from starvation, 
and who had a sincere desire to aid humanity in the queerest, 
most amazing manner of all time, found patients flocking to 
him. The cumax of this hilarious farce offers one of the 
funniest situations to be found in any play in the amateur 
field. Not since the Sphinx sneezed has a play of such queer 
originality been written. Royalty $10.00 

Price, 35 cents. 

TEA FOR THREE 

A Comedy in three acts. By Roi Cooper Megrue. 3 males, 
two females. Scenery, simple interiors. Plays a full even- 
ing. This is one of Mr. Megrue's cleverest comedies. It is 
not a crook play like "Under Cover" but a suave society 
comedy iiTWhich three characters, husband, wife and candid 
friend, sustain the play. As a New York critic said at the 
time of its premier, at the Maxime Eliott Theatre, "The se- 
quences of the story are largely mental rather than physical 
and yet the action is rapid^ engrossing and logical. It is first 
rate drama." It b an ironical and^ sophisticated comedy 
based upon the "eternal triangle" but in an ^itirely new man- 
ner and it is in no sense a sex play. In fact when the entire 
situation is revealed in the last act, not only is Friend Husband 
tremendously surprised but the audience shares his amaze- 
ment. The dialogue is a perpetual delight and the parts call- 
ing for trained and skilful amateurs are admirable in every 
way. "Tea for Three" was one of the brilliant successes of 
its day on the professional stage, and will well repay the efforts 
of any group which is looking for a comedy which is out of the 
ordinary and b of the finest fibre. Royalty, $25.00. 

Price, 75 cents. 

Send for m Copy of our New Free Catalogue, 
it Describes More Than a Thousand Plays. 

BAKER'S PLAYS, BOSTON, MASS. 
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